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Enter Gower. 

lOfwga fong that old was Tung, 

* from allies, ancient Gower is come, 

1 Affirming mans infirmities, 

I To glad your eare.and pleafe your c** 5 
, It hath bcene fung at feftiuals, 

On Ember cues,and holy-daie« 

And Lords and Ladies in their hues, 

Haue read it for reftotatiues : 

The putchafe is to make men glorious. 

Et ktnumquo Antiques eo me It ns : 

If you, borne inthele latter times. 

When wits m ore ripe, accept my Rimes i 
And that to hcare an old man ling, 

May to your withes pleafure bung 
I life would w,ifh, and might 
Wafte it for you like T aper- light. 

This Antioch, then, Antiochns the great, 

Built vp this City for his chiefcft fcate ; 

ThefaireftinaU Syria. 

I tell you what aaiHe Authors fay : 

This K'rag vntohim tooke ageerg*. 

Who died, and left a female heirc. 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of face, 
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Utricles prize? efTj r# 
hcsuen had lent her all his grace : 

Wich whom the Father liWtg cooke, 

And her to incetf did prouokc : 

Bad child, worle father, to entice his ownc 
' o eniillliould be done by Rone : 

But cuflome, what they did begin, . 

‘\SL Was wich long vie Recounted no (nine. 

The beauty of chis finfidl Dame, 
M&femany Princes th ether fra me, 

Tofeeke her as a bcd-fd!ow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fel'ow : 

Which to preuent, he made a Law , 
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Ikeepeher Hill and men in awe, * 

Thai who fo aslft her for his w ife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life .* 

So for her many S£ wight did die. 

As yen grim lc okes do tcftific. 

What enfuesto the Judgement of ycur eye, 

I giue my caufe, who bell can iuftif.e • ' Exit, 



: f' 



Enter Antiochus , Prince Pericles, and followers, 

Ant'Y ong Prince of Tyre, you haue aclargcreceiued. 

The danger of the taske you vndertake. 

Per lhiuc(4ntitebtfs Jand with a fbulejetnboldncd 
tvith the glory ofherpraife/thinke death no hazaivl. 

In this enterprize.j * 

Ant.M uficke oring in our daughter , cloathed like a b'rids 
For embracements, euen of Uue himlclfe; 

Ac whofe conception. till Lnein* reigned. 

Nature thi* dowry ga^4e, to glad her prcftscc, 

. The Senate honfe of Planets all did fit. 

Ifc knit in he r this beft perfections 

^ , 

Enter Atiticcbus Daughter, 

. - / Per .See where fhe comes, app3reld lik e the Spri& 

'u/he*'*? Graces her fudtc<fts ,and her though the Kingy* /X 
' Ofcuery vcrtucgtucsrenowi^ so men ' 
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— — — rWcles rrtttce oj T^T 
Her face the beoke of praifes, werc«*read^ 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as from them 
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Sorrow weteeuer rackt, and telly wrath 

Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Gods that made me man,and iway in loue 
•ghat haue enaflm’d defire_mmy bicft, 

To taftethe fruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

[Or die in the adtienture] be mylielpcs, 

As I ain fonue and feruant to your will, 

To compare fuch a bondleffe happinefle. 

Anti. Prince Pericles. 

<Ptr . That woujd be fonne to great Antiechtu 
Ant. Before thee ftandsthis faite Hefferides , 

With golden fruit.but dangerous to be touebt .• 

For death like dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heauen, inticts thee to view 
Her countkffe glory, which defert mu ft gainej 
And w hich without defert bccaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heapemuftdie; 

Yon fometimes famous Priuccjlike thy felfe, 

Drawne by report, aduenturous by defirc, 

Tell thee with fpcechlcffe tongues, and femblance pale. 
That w ithout coucting,faue yon field of ftarres, 

Heere they Hand martyrs, flaine in Cuptds wat tee : 

And with dead cheekcs aduife thee to defift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refift. 

Per. A nimbus 1 thankc thee, who hath caught 
My fraile oiortaility to know it lelfe. 

And by thofe feareful! obic&s to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft s 
For death remembred, fhouldbe like aMyrtour 
Wno ic!$ vs, life’s bu^breath, to-truft it error : 

He make my will then, and as ficke wen do, 

VVho know the world, fee heauen, but feeling wee, 
Grip? not at earthly ioyci , as erft they did j 
So [bequeath a happy peace to you, 

Atuaa good men, as cuery Prince (Kould d® 
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Wricks frhicedjtjrc. 

My riches to the earth from whence they came : 

Bufmy vnfuppofed fire of Loue to you. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the fharpeft blowd ; vrfntmcbm ] ■ 
*^t&>z^.Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then : 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 

A s thefe before, thou thy felfe fhall bleed. 

Dangh. Of all fa id yet, thou proue prefperous , 

Of all {kid- yet, I wifh thee hapinefle. 

Per. Like a bold Champion I affume the Lifles, 

Nor afkc aduice of any other thought, 

-Sut faithfullneflc and courage. • 

7 he Riddle. 

/ am no Viper, jet I feede 
On mothers fitjh which did me breed: 

I fought a hufband w which labour, 

I found that \indneffe in 4 father. 

Hee s father, fonne, and hus band mi/de, 
l Mother, mfe,and jet hie Cbtlde: 

How thej may be, and yet in two. 

As you will Hue yefolue it you. 

- 

Sharpe phy ficke is the lafl ; but O you powers J 
That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens atfis. 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually, 

‘ Ifthis be true, which makes mee pale to reade it, 

Faireglafl'e of light, 1 lou J d you and could fiill, 

Were not this glorious Casket fior’d with ill s 
But I muft tell you , now my thoughts reuolr, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections wait 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a fairc Vyoll,and your fcnce’the firings, 
Whofingerdto make man his lawfull muficke. 

Would draw heauen downc, and all the Gods to hearken. 
But being plaid vpon before your time. 

Hell enely daunceth at fo haifh a chime ; 
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peneles PrtHU of lyre. 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Anti Arince Pericles, touch not vpon thy life, 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As da/Sgerous as the reft.your times expirde. 

Either expound now, oaecciue your fcutcncc. 
per/.Great King, 

Few louctoheare the finnes they loue to atfie, 

T would braid your felfe too mcanc for me to tell it : 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fecure to keepe it fhut, then lhewnc : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandtingwinde, 

Blowes duft in others eies,to fpread it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is boughtthus dearc. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eies fee clearc. 

To flop the aire wouldjiuit them. the blinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth is throng d 
By mans oppreflion.and the poore w orme doth die fot c 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will, 

■ And if I oue ftray,who dares fay, loue doth ill. 

It is enough you know , and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne.gtowes wetfe to fmotherit. 
AH loue the wombe that their being bred, 

Then giue my tongue likel eaue to loue my head. 

Ant . Heauen that I had it ; he has found the meaning, 
But 1 will glozc with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 












Though by the tenour of your A tilt eduft 
Yourtxpofition mif- interpreing. 

We might proceed to counfel of your daics ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faitc a tree, 

Asyeurfane felfe, dot h tune vs otherwtife: 

Forty dates longer we do refpite you, 

If by which time our fecret be vndone, 

Thisnaercy fhewes wce’Uoy in fucb afonne : 

And vntill then, your entertame fhall be 
As doth be ftt our honour, and your worth. 

Manet Verifies folus 

Ttr.How conrtefie weuld fecnae to couct finne. 
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Exit 
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PerMet prUtetof'tyre, 



When what <5 done is like an hipocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret falle. 

Then were it ccrtaine you were not fo bad, 

4 As with fouls IncetT toabufe yourfoule: 

Where now veu b oth a lather and a fonrie, ly* 
By your vntimciy clafpiogs with youtchilde, / 
( Which plea flirts fits an hullband, rot a father,) 
.Ann Ihe an eater of her mothers fleft*, 

By the dtfi. a. of her parents toft , 

And both like ferpents are, who though they feed 
Oafwccteft flower* yet they payfen hired 
Antioch farewell, for wifedonr,c fees thole men 
Blufh notin saionsblacken hen the night, 

Will fhew no courfe to keepetherofrom the light: 
One finne [l know] another doth prouoke .• 

Murders as neere toluft, as flame tofmoake : 
Poyfonand treafbn arc the hands of none, 

J y and the Targets to put off the fhame, 

Then leaft my life becropttokeepcyou dearc, 

£y flight He (hun the danger which I fewe. 

Exit* 

Enter Antitehttr. 

A*ti. Be hath found the meaning, 

For w hich we mcane to haue his head; 

He mud not hue to trumpet forth my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antioch doth finne 
In fucb a loathed manner, 

And therefore inftaBtly this Prince iBnftdia, 

For by his fall, m y honour muft keepehie, 

Who attend a vs there ? 

Enter Tba/mrd. 

7 b*l. Doth your higbnefle call? 

Anti. Tbaliard you are of our Chamber, 

And our mtndepertakes her prmate a&ions 
To your fecrefie ; and for y our faithfulncfle 
Wc will aduanceyou Thatnrd; 
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Exit. 



Pet teles Prince of Tyre, 

Behold, heir’s poyfon and beer’s gold, 

We hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him, 

Tfits theenot to aake the realon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it r fay is it done ? 
yhd. My Lord, tifdone. 

Enter 4 UMefetyr. 

^.Enough. Let your breach code your felfe, ttllingyout 

Mv Lord Prince Pericles is fld. 

. a! As wile line flye afceran l like an arrow ft.ot from 
ivvdlexpaient Archer hutsthe markc his eye ootb lcuell it : 1° 
do thou nen? r rerun e , v n'effe thou fay , Prince j 

Thai. My Lord, if lean get htm wuhmmy piftels length, lie 
make him L enough : fo farewell to your h.ghneffe. 

Ant. Tkahard adieu uWPenclesbc dead, 

My heart can lend nefuccour to my head. 

Enter Periclelvoith his Lords* 

per. Lc: nenediflmbe vs : 

Why fbould this change ot thoughts, 

The fid companion, - ull-eyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not an home, _ 

Iothedayes glorious ^' OI P e «' u ca Jv»eed me quiet, 
Thetoombe where gnefe lhou.d Heepe.caoor S 

Herepleafures court mine eyes, and mine y , 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch, 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fhort tohit me here, 

Yetneuer pleafutes artca ioy my fpints, 

Nor yet the other diftancc-comfort me : 

Then it is thus, that paflions of the min.c. 

That banetheir firft conception by mtf-dread, 

Uaue after nourifhmtnt and ii'e by care • 

And what was ft. ft but fcate.what might be done, 

Growrs elder now, and cates it be not done. 

And fo with me; the groat Antiochus, t 

f'' • n I r . i .1. 



Pericles Vr'tnceofTyre. 

Since bee’s fo great, can make his will his i&c 
Will thinkcme (peaking, though I fwcare to filencC, 

Not booses it race to fay I honour, 

Ifhe iufpeft I may difhonour him. 

And what may make himblulh in being knowne, 
With hoftlle forces hce’l orefpreadthe land, 

And with the flint of warre will looke fo huge. 
Amazement fhall driue courage from the flare ; 

Our men bee vanquifht, ere they do refill, 

And fubieSs puir.fht that neucr thought otteuce, 
Which care of them , not pity of my fclfc, 

Who once no more but as the toppes of trees, 

Wh : ch fence the rootes they grow by .and defend cnem, 
Make both my body pine, and my foule languid. 

And punnifh that before that be would pumlh. 
i .Lord. loy and all comfort in your facred brett. 

2 . Lord. Andkeepe your minde till ye returneto vs 
peaccfull and comfortable* , 

‘ HeR. Peace,pcace, and glue experience tongue t 
They do abufe the King that flatter bim, 
pot flattery is the Bellowes blowes vp fin. 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that fparke giues hcaw and fltouger growing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 
pits Kings as they arc men, for they m^y erre. 

When SigniorSooth here doth proclaime peace, 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your lifer 
Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you pleafiy 
1 cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. Allleaue ys clfe s but let your cares ore-looke 
What (hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : HellicAtnu thou haR 
Moou’d vs : what feeft thou in onr lookes ? 

H*U. An angryJ?rovv,dread Lord. 

Per, If there be fiich a dart in Princes frowies, 
How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 



Ptritles Prince oJTjre . 

HelhHow dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 

* ~~?.,hrnce thev haue their nourishment ? 

F L°^ Th h ouknow« y ft lhauepower totakc thy lift from thee. 
tjtS I haue grouud the axe my lelfe, 

what wouldftthouhauemedo? 

tftB.To bear* with patience fuch gnefc , 

That miniftera a portion vmonac, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the Icltc. 

Attend me then ;I went to Antieeb, 
whereas thou knowft(againft the face of deat j 
itSSgiit the purchafe of a glorious beauty , 

From whence an ifliie I might propigatc, 

Atearmes to Princes, and bring ioyesto Subieots: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harkc in thine care ( as blacke asmeett, 

Which by ray knowledge found, the finfnll father. 

Seem’d not to ftrikc,bue imoothe ; But then know ft this, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kiue, • 

which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
Vnderthe houering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protean and being here, 
Bethought what was paft,what might Succeed* 

Iknew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare* 

Decreafe not, but grow fafter then the yeares.* 

And fhonld he thinke ,as no doudt he doth, 

That I fbould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bleudw ere (bed. 

To keepe his bed of blackueffe vnlaid — . 

T« lop that doubt, heel fill this Land with timet, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

And mike pretence of wrong that I haue done him. 

When all for mine, ifl may call offence, 

Maft feele warren blow, who fcares not imocence : 

Which ioue to all, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reprouedd me for it.-^- 
HeU Alafle fir. 

r ?cr. Drevvfljepe out of mine eyes, blond from my chcekes 
imf ig in my mindc, with choufand donbts 



ccY How I might ftope theie cempeft ere it came* 

And finding little comfort to rekeuc them, 

I thought it princely charity to grteuc them, 

H elL Well my Lord, fince yen haue giuen me leauc ro fpeake 
Free’y will I fpeake, Antidcbw you fcare, 

And iuftly too I thinke you fearc the tyrant, 

Whocytherby pubhke warre,orprmate treafbn, 

Will cake away your life therefore my Lord,|goe trauell for a 
n* while, till chat his ragejand anger be forgot, or till the Deftinicij 

do cutiiisthred of life: your Rale direilJto any, ifyntome^ day 
tJtY'c/'A f cruc not lighrjmore faithfull then He be. 

Per , Ido not doubt thy faith, 

But fhouid he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

HtR. Wcc'I mingle onr blouds together in the earth, 

Fram whence wee had our being, aad our birth. 

Per. Tjrc,I now loeke from thee then, and to Tbarfus 
Intend my trauaile, where lie hearc from thee ; 

And by \yhofe Letters lie difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and haue of Subic^s good. 

On thee I lay,whofe wifedomes ftrcngch can beareit, 
lie take thy word for faith not askc thine oath, 
whofhuns not to breake onCj will cracke both. 

But in ourorbes wc liu? forcu d and fafe, 

That time of both this truth fhall ueerc conuincc. 

Thou fliewcft a fubie&$ a true prince* Exit* 

Enter Thdtard folta* 

Th*t So, this is Tjy* % and r h»s tu th* Court 3 hecreimijft-I kill 
King PericUsjiXL& ii I doit not, I am fee to be hanged 
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ftritlet Pririce 0} Tyre. 

it is t ii g T C ne?cdue he wa s a wife fellow, and had good d He : « 1 ~ 
rifii bid to aske what hee would of the King , de fired 
en ’ know none of his feercts. Now do I fee hee had feme 

r it • for if a King bid a man bee a villainc , hee is bound 
h« the indenture of his oath co be one. 

Jtybcere come/ the Lords of 7) re. 

Enter Heltteauns. Efcaties,with other 
Lords of lyre, 

Mi Yon (hall not need, my fdlow-feeresof^, further 
iieftion me of your Kings departure : his fealed Commiflion 
S S with me , doth fpeake fufikiently, hee's goncto era- 

UC rtrf/ flow ? the King ge ne ? , . , 

Helt.H further yet you will bee fatilfied.ywh^as it were vn- 
liccnc’d cf your loucJ he would depar^ Ile.giuc fome light vn- 
to you : Being at Antioch — . 

7 U What from Antiorb, 

Eel Royall Antioch (cn what caufe I know not)tooke tome 
difplcafutc at him; at lead he iudged fo : and d®ubting that hee 
haferred or finned, to (hew his forrow, hec would corteS him- 
(clfc; fo putts himfelfc vnto the (hip-mans toyle , with whom 

trchminutc threatens life or death. 

7h*l. Well I perceiuc I (hill not bee hanged now , although 
1 would but fince hec’s gone , the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hee 
fepte the Land, to pcrrfh at the Sea : lie piefcnt my felte, Peace 
totbe Lords of Tyro. 

Hel Lord Thaliard from Anttocbus is welcome. 

That. From him I come with roefoge vnto Princely Pericles ; 
ktfince my landing 1 haue vuderfiood, your Lord hath be- 

tooke himfclfe-to vnknowne trauailesrny mtffage muft returne 
from whence it came. 

HeU. We haue no ret-fon to defire it, commended to our Mr- 
tar, not to vs ; yet ere you fhsU depaic, this we ekfireas fiends 

Antioch, we may fefi in Tyre. mt ' 

J g , Enter 



v Pericles Prince ej Tyre. 

f - 

Enter Cleon the Q * Her nor ofTbdrfn^ with bit 
wife end other t. 

Cletn.My Diam/ia, fhall we reft vs here, 

And by relating tales of others gritfes. 

See if t’will teach vs to forget our own* ; 

‘Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it 
For who digs hi/s breaufe they do afpirc, 

Throwcs dovvnc one Mountaine to caftvpa higher .* 

O my diftrefl'cd Lord,euen fuch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt, and fecna with mifehiefes cits. 
But like ro Groues being t opr, they higher rife. 

Cleon, O Diotjii.ua, 

Who wanteth food, and will not lay he wants it. 

Or can conceale his hungertill he famifh ? 

Our tongues and l'orrowes d© found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to w eepe, 7 . 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaims 
Them louderjthat ifheanen (lumber, while 
Their creatures want J they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

He then difeourfe our woes felt feuerail yeares. 

And wanting breath to fpeakc, hclpc me with tearcs, 
Dion, He do my beft Sir. 

fleo»,Th\s 7 y*rfm y o re which I haue the gouerntnent, 
A Citty.on whom plenty held full hand : 

F'orrichcs rtrewd her feiie cuen in theftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kift the clouds. 
And ftrangers nere beheld, but wondred at, 

Whofe men and damesfo ietted and adorn’d. 

Like one anothers glade to trim them by.* 

There tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not (o much to feedeonas delight. 

All poucrcy was fcornd, and pride fogreat, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat. 

Dion. Q!i tis true. 

67r*».But fee what heatten can do by this our change : 




Pericles TrmeopTyre. 

Thefc mouthes.who butoflate,earth,fea,and ayre, 
Weare all too little to content and pleafe, 
r&Tgh they gaue their creatures m abidance t 
As houfes are defiled for want ot vfe. 

Thevars »°w flam’d for want of exerc.fe ; 

Thi pailats, who not yet to fauers yp n gcr, 

Vluft haue. inuentions to delight the tafte, 
wild now be glad of bred, and beg for it : 

Theft mot hers, who to nouzcll vp their babes, 

T-Laht nought too curious, are teddy now 
Toeatetbofe little darlings whom they loued, 

Sofhatpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

Draw lots who firft (hall dyeto lengthen life. 

Here (lands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Heere many finke, yetthofe that fee them fall r 
Hauefcatfe ftrength to gwe them bunall. 

^OurTheekes and hollow eye. do witneffe it. 
dean. 0 let thefe Citties that of plenties cup. 

And hor profperities fo largely ?•«*! _ 

"With their fuperfluous ryots heate thefe teat , 

''Themifery of Therfm may be theirs. 

~ . Enter a Lord. 

hi dVfcried vpon our neigbouting (horc, 

Apatity fayle offbips make hither ward- 

Clean. I thought as much. 

Oneforrow ncuer comes but btnigs ai 

That may fucceed as his inher’ucut i 

And fo in ours: feme neighboring 31 ’ 

Taking aduantage of out mifety, 

ft. Lube hollow vends with 
To beatc vs dow nc the which are dow ire *tea Y> 
Andmakeaconqucft ofvnbappy mc„ 

Whereas no glory is got to cucrcorr.e. 

» 4 
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Pericles F fines e/Tjire. 
LotZU ['hit's the lcaft feare. 



■LrixJ. hat stncicavumc. . , . , , 

For by the lbmblancc&ftheir white flag* difeiid, they bring s 

Peace Jand come to yi as fauoutoufs, rot « »**• - 

lit, K«, nrr.e, vatutet d torepeat 



/CaCCJ^nu coinw iw ta i . 

C/eol.Thou fpeak’ft Ukc hymme , vgtutetd to repeat 
Who makes the fairtft fhew.meanes moft deceit* 

But bring they what they willed what they can, 

W bat need we feace,thc ground’s the loweft, . 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell fheirGcntraHkee attend 
him hccre,toknow for what he cemesjand whence He comes,* 



what he craues. 

Lord. 1 goe my Lotd. . 

Cleon , Welcome is peace, if be on peace conlift ' 
If wanes we arevnablc to refill * 

Enter Pericles with Attendants. 

Ter. Lord Gonernor.for fo we hcaie you are, 
Let not our Chip* and number of ouc men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to am ze your eyes, 

We haue heatd your mif-ries as (arreas Sjre, 

And feene the dcfolationof your ftreetes, 

Nor come we to adde forrow to yourtcares. 

But to releafe them of their beau y load; 

And thefc our (hips you happily may thinkc. 

Are like the Troian horfe, was nu‘c within 
With bloody veines cxpc&mg ouerihrow. 

Are Act’d with cortic, to make your needybread, 
Aud gine them hfe.whom hunger ftaru d halfe dead 
Omnes. The Go i* of Greece proted you. 

And wee’l pray for you. 



id wee 1 pray tor you. . _„. r , na 

Per. A rife I pray you, arife j wee doe not looke for re 
>u t for lone and barbotage for our felte, our fW and m 



Ferities Tritue cj Tyre. 
f tf . Which welcome wee’l accept, feaft here a while, 

Vntill out Stars chat frownejend v* almile. Exeunt 

Enter Gower . 

I Inter. Here haue you feene a mighty King, 
child I wis to incefte bring : 

AbcttetPrinceand benigpeLord, 

That will proue awhill both in deed and word. 

Be quitt then, as men Ihould be, 
r il]hebath paft neccffiity : 
e fliew you thofe in troubles raigue, 

^ofinga roytc,a Mountaine gainc: 
yke good in conuerfatlon, 
whom I giue my beniz on, 

5 flill at Tharfus, where each man 
thinks all is writ he Ipoken can : 

Andtorememberwhathedee*, 
guild his Statue to make him glorious 
But tydings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’your ey ej,wbat need I fpcakc. 

r Dnmbe Shew, 

inter At one doore for teles talking with C Item ,<// the T rsuset with 
them Enter at Another doe re, a Gentleman with blotter t* Peri - 
eler, Pericles Jhewes the letter to Cleon , P tr teles gitses the HoC * 
[m^er a reward, and Knights fam, 

Eoeet 'Pericles at one doer e C (count another. 

GooJ HtRtcan that (laid at home. 

Jlottoeate hoay likea Drone, 



ooke for rcuerentt ten others labours $ for though he ftriue 

it ror io’ic * uu , Chips, and men. lokiilenbad, keepe goodaliuc: 

C^ThVwhkh {hall not gratify. to fulfilIT»i* prioces defire. 

Dr pay you with vathaukfulncfle in thought, 
k ic our wines, our children , or our femes, 

'hecurfe ofheauena id men fucceed their euils : 



A 




jnccunt ouKJUin*™ - 

rill when,thc Which ( I hope) (hall nere be Ucne : 
four Grace is welcome to out Towne and vs« 



Pft< 



MM one of all that haps in Tjre: 
^ThaliarAamt full beat with finne, 
"“had intent to murder him; 

"““this in Tharjts was not be A, 

‘•"get for him to make his reft : 
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Pericles Vrhceofyte, 




He doing fo, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, there s fildomeeafe. 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquiet, that the fhip 

Should houfe him fafe, is wrackt and fplit, 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loft. 

By waues, from coaft is toft : 

All perilhen of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen d but himlelfe - 
Till fortune tried with doingbad, 

Threw him a fhorc to giuc him glad : 

Andheerehe comes ; what (hall be next* 

Pardon old Gower, this lo ngs the Text. 

v Eutir Pericles wet. 

Per. Yecceafle your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde,Rainc, and Thunder; Remember earthly nun 
Is but a fubftancc that muft yeeld to you t 
A#d I (as fits my nature)do obey you. ~ 

Alaffe,the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafht me from fhore to fhorc.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on ,but enfuing death: 

Let it fuffice the greatneffc of your powers. 

To haue bereft a prince® f all his fortunes. 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue. 
Here to haue deatkin peace, is all hee’i ctaac. 

Enter three fifhermen, 

1 . W hat, to pelch ? 

2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 

XsWhatpatch-biecch, Ifay. 

3-What fay you M after ? 

i .Loske how thou ftitreft now. 

\ Come away or Tie fetch thee with a wang jotu— 

3. Faith Milter, I am thinking of the poore men 

That were caft away before v s,euca how. V 
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ferities Prince of Tire* 

■ ’ ilaffe poore fi>ules,it greeued my heart to hears 
I ,,A _; t ttfull cries they. made to rs, to helpe them, 
^Ljclladav) we could fcarfeiy helpe outfelucs. 

^ Nav Matter, faid not I as much, 
l T law thePorpas.how he bounft and tumbled ? 
t fav.they are halfe fifh, halfc flefii j 
1 l.,t on them.they nerc come but I looke to be wafht 
F* 2 J TMatudl how the fifties liuc in the Sea ? 

* why as men do a Land, 
nWicat ones eat vp the little ones : 

1 in compare our nch Mifers, to nothing lo fitly 
As to a Whdc ; he plaies and tumbles, 

Dtiuiog the poorc Fry before him, \ 

And at laft dtuoure them all at a moutbfull. 

Such whales haue I heard ° n a ’th land, . 
who ncueileaue gaping, till they Mowed 

The whole Patilh,CI*urch > Steeple,B<?b and all. 

Per. A pretty Morall. 

i. ButMafter, if i had beene the Sexton, 

| would haue bene that day in the Belfrcy. 

a,W h > rnan? ' ■ 

j. Brcaufe he fhould haue [wallowed me too, 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

l would haue kept fucha iangling of the bels, 

lint he would nnuerhau* left, - • 

Wl he call Bels fteeplc.CKurch and Parifti vp agaioe* 

Butif the good King Simonides weic of my mindc, 

Ftr , Smentdts ? 

, 3. Wc would purge the land of thefc drones, 

Ibatrobchc Bee of he&hony. 

Per.How from the fenny fubic 6 l of the lea, 
rhe/efifhers tell the infiimitiesotmen, 

^ndfrem there watty Empire recoiled, 

Allthat may menapproue>or men detect, 
caccbcat your labour >honc ft firhcnticn* 

:.Honert ; good fellow, what’s that/tf it be a day fits you, 
out of the Kalcndcr, and mo body lofrkc after it ? 



/ 



1 






A- 



Pericles Prince of Tjre. 

*Ter. Ma y Ice the fca hath cafi vponyourcoaft. 

2 . What a drunken knaue was the fca, 

To cajftt hcc in ourway. 

‘Ter. A man whom both the waters and ihe winder. 

In that va fle teitais-Court, hath msdethe Ball 
For them to plsyypon, intreats you pitty ‘him : 

He askes of you , t hat neucr vfde to beg, 

1. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Hect’s them in out Country o! Greet. 

Gets more with b.ggir.g then we cast do with working 

a. Canrt thott-catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer praffiz’d it, 

a.Nay then thou wilt ftarue furc; for heere’a nothing 
to be got now adaics voleflc thou canft fifh for’r. 

/V.What I haue bene, I haue forgot coknow; 

Butwhat lam, want reachetme to thinkeon; 

A man throngd vp with cold; my veinesare chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fufficc 
To giue my tongue that heate to aske your helpe.* 

Which if you fhall refuftywhen I am dead/ 

^For that I am a manlpray fee me buried. ” 

I .Die kc-tha, now gods forbid, I haue agownehe«e,coree 
put it on.keepe thee warme : now a fore me a handfome fellow : 
Come, thou {halt goe home, and wce’l haue flefti for all day, fid 
for fading dayes and more j or Puddings and Flap-tacks , ad 
thou fhalt be welcome. 

i’rr.Ithankeyoufir. 

a.Hatkeyou my friend, You (aid you could no; beg. 

Ptr. I did but crane. 

e. But ciaue? thenlleturuecraucr too. 

And fo I fhall ftape whipping. 

‘Ter. why, are all yourbeggers w hiptthcii? 

2 . Oh not afl, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers W eK | 
whlptl would with no better office, then to be Beadle.ButMf 
fter lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 

j. Hearke you fir, do you know where ycare? 
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Pericles Prince of Tpe, 

Per. Not well. 

1.1 tell you, this is called P ant 4f ties. 

An A our, King, thegcod Symomdes. 

Per The good King Symenides , do you call him t 

1 .1 fir, and be ddernes fo to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernnaent. 

Ptr. He is a happy King,fi*ce he gaincs from 
His 5ubi&s,the name ofgood.by his gouernmenc. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this foore ? 

1 .Marry fir, halfe a daies iourney : and lie tell you, hf« hath a 
faire daughter, and to m orrow is her birrh-day , th * re 

Pirnces and Knights com e from all parts of the world, to Iufl & 
Turney fot her loue. 

‘Per .Were my fortunes cquall to my defires, 

I could wifh to make one there. 
i.O fir, things muff be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gc6,he may lawfully dealc for his wiues foule. ^ 

Enter the two ptjber-mtn drying vp 4 Nit. 
2 ,Heipe,Mafter, helpe, hcere’s fifh hangs in the Net , 1 e 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out . Ha bo.s. 
oii’tjtis come at Iaft,and tis tutnd toa rufiy Armour, 

Per - An Armour .friends, I pray you let me lee if 
Thankes Fortnne,yet that after all croffcs, 

Thou giueft me lomc what torepaitc my feife : 

And though it was mine ow nr, pa it of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

With this ftri&.charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepe it, my Pericles, it hath bcenc a fiiield y. 

Twixtmc and death ;<and pointed to tliis_Prayfe j 
Forthat it faued mr* keepe it in like neceffity : , (f/ 

The Which the gods protect thee, Fame may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dearely lotied it. 

Till the rough Seas(chat fpares not any man) 

Tookeit in ragr, though calm’d hath giuen’t againe 
Ithankc thee for t ,my fhipwrack now’s no ill. 

Since 1 hanc here my fathers gift in’s w ill. 



i.Wbat 



perklesprince if Tyre. 

wbatmeaneyotrfir^ 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends) this coate of worth 
For it was fometimc Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearely: 

And for his lake I wifli the hauing of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soueraigns Court, 

Where withit I may appeare a Gentleman: 

And if that cuer my ]«w fortune’s better 
lie pay your bounties ; til then reft your debter. 
i. Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Ter. He Ihew the vertue I hane borne in Amies, 

_ l why take it and the gods giue thee good an’t. < 
a.But hearke you my friend.t’was me that maderp this gar- 
ment tbrongh the roegh fearr.tr of the waters: there are certaine 
condo’ementSjCertainevailes; I hope fir,ifyeu thriue,yon’l re- 
member from whence you had them. 

Arr.Beleeue is I will r 

‘ By yourfinthf ranee I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the rupture ©f the fea, 

This Icwell holds his building on my armc ; 

Vmo thy value I will mount my felfc. 

Vpona Courfer. whofc delight ft eps. 

Shallmakc the gazer ioy to lee him tread ; 

Onelyf my fnend)! yet am vnprouided of a pay re of Bales. 

a.Wce’l fure prouide, thou flialt haue 
My Left gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Coutt my felfc. 

Per .Then honour be but aGoale to my wil,' 
this day lie rife, ©relfeaddctU, to ill. 

Enter Simenideswith Attendants and Thai fa. 

King. Ate the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ?: 

I. Lard. They are my Liegc,ar,d flay your camming 
To prefent thcmlejues. 

JST/wg.Recurne them, we are ready ,and our daughter hccre^ 

In honour of whofc birth, thtle t rumphs are, 

Sits here like beauties chil4ren,wh«>Q> Nature gat 




ferities Prince of Tyre . 

for men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Th»l. It pleafesh you ( my royall father) to exptefle 
My commendations great, whofc merites lefle 
King, It’s fit it fltould be fo ; fqr Princes ate 
A tnodcll which hcauen makes like it felfe. 

As Iewcls loll their glory if negle&ed, 'Z/rft-S 

SoPrinees there renowner,ifriot Refpe£led . A&J*- 

Tisnow your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight ia his deuice. 

Tbdi. Which topreferue mine honour,Ilepcrformc. 

The firfi Knight pajfes by. 

King. Who is the firtt,thatdoth prcferrehimfelfe? 

Thai. A Kn'ght of Sparta(my renowned father) 

And the deuice he bearcs vpon his fhield, 

Isab!acke£thyope reaching at the Sunne ; 

Tlw word ; Lnx tna vita mthi. 

Kmg. He loues you well,that holds his life ofyou. 

The feeond Knight. 

Who is the feeond, that prefents himfelfc? 

Thai. A prince of c JMacedan ( my royallFather) 

* And the deuice he bearcs vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by^ Lady. 

The Motto thus i» Spanilb.Piw Per deleer 4 kee per for fa 
The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai . The third of Antteeh : and his deuice, 

A wrearhe of Cktualry .• the word , Me P empty prenexit apex . 

The fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downc; 

The word ; Qui me aht me extinguit. - 
King. Which Ihewes that beauty harh his power and will. 
Which can as well er flame , as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

t The fife, an band enuironed with clouds, 

I Holding out go!d,tl;at’i by the touch-floi.c tride .* 



Pericles Prime ef Tire. 

The Motto thu* •• fiittt 

King. And what’s the fixtand laft.the which the Knight him, 

Tetfe with fueh a graceful! caurtefis dciiaereci ? 

Thai. He feemes to bee a- linger : but his Prefeat H 
A withered Branch, that < only gteene at top > 

MM a- 1. 1. i. 

hS 

any way fpeake in his iuft commend .• For by his rufhe out de, 
hee appeares to haue pv*a fed mote the Whipftocke , then the 

La *X* rd He well may be a ft ranger, for he comes to an haaori 

triumph ttrangely fnrnitlit. 

l.LorJ. And on let purpofe let his armour rutt 
Vntill this day, to fcovtue it in tlie dttft. 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes vs lean 
The oift wa. d habite^ by the inward man. 

But ftay.the Knights are commiag, 

Wc will with-draw into the Ga'lery. 

Great Ihietes.^dah try- Tb* Knight. 



Enter the Kmg«»d Knights fremtiking. 

King. Knights, to fay you“r welcome were fupetfluous. 

I place vpon the volume of your deedes. 

As in a Tide page, your worth in armes ; ^ 

Were more then you cxpe&,or more then s tit. 

Since eucry worth in fliew commends it felfc : 
prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arc princes and my guefts, 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi (Story I giue, . 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happinefle. 

Per: Tk. more by fortune (L ady)rhcn by merit. 

Kmg. Call it by what you wi^ l,the day is yours, 

And hecre, I hoped* noac that enuie* it t j. 



P trifles rfhceof Tyre. 

InTratnit^ an Artifl,Art hath thus decreed, 
t 0 make Tome good, but others to exceed, 

And you her laboured fchollencome Quecne of th’ feaft, 
for (daughter fo you are,berc take your place : 

Jjartiall the reft, as they deferue his grace. 
gni/htt. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides. 
Km\. Yeur,prcfetlt glads our dayes, honour we loue, 
p 0 r who hates honour hates the God aboue. 
tfdrjh. Sir yonder is your place. 
fir. Seme other is more fit. 
j. Knight. Contend not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuythe great, or doe the low defpife. 

You ate right curteous Knights. 
jr»j.Sit,fic,fit, 

By lone (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thtfe Cates refill me, he not thought vpon. 

Tbai.fy lnut (that is Quecne of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do fee me vnfauory, ’> 

Wifliing him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant gentleman, 
JWvj.Hec’sbut a country gcntleman.has done no more 
Then other Knights hau« done, has broke a ftaffe, 

Orfo; let itpaffe. 

Thai, To me he feemed a Diomond to glafle. 

Per. You King’ato me, like to my fathers pi&»re. 
Which tels me in that glory once he was, ; 

ARd Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to rcactence ; 

None that beheld him but like lefler lights, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night, 
The which hath fire in darktiefle none in light : 

Wheteby I fee that time’s the King of men, 

For hee’s their parents and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

King, what are you merry, Knights ? 

Knights. Who can be other in this roy all ptefence? 

D 



Ttrhlts Prince oj Tjre. 

King, Heere with a cup that s fturd vnto the brim, 

As you do louf, fill to your Miftrislips, 

We drinkehis bealchto you, 

Kmgbt. We thanke your gra or. 

King. Yet paufea while; yonTCmghl fits too melancholy. 

As if the entertainment inour Court, 

H ad not a fhew might coumcruailc his worth t 
Note it not you 7 h <ifa ? 

T bat. What is’t to me my father *• 

King. O/rtend my. daughter. 

Princes in this fhoultl Hue like Gods aboue, 

Wh® freely giurs to cueryjone that come to honour them;: 

And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, but kild,are wondred au 

Therefore to make his cnterance more fweer, ' 

Hccre, fay we drinke this ftwding boulc of ttJJU2J 1 « n - 

T bai. Alaffc my father jit befits oot me, ft 

Vnto a fl ranger Knight to bee fo bold, 

He may my proffer take for an.offcnce. 

Since men take womens guifts for impudence. 

Ki»t. How ? do as I bid you or you’l moue me elfic. 

Thai. Now by the Gods.he could not pleafe me better. 
King. And futhermore tell bim,we defirc to kuow of him. 

Of whence-he is, his name and parentage Sbt cartel km 

Thai. The King my fatbcr(fir)hath.drunkc to you. the (if, 

Per. I thanke him. . 

Thai. Wifbmg it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and you J and plege him freely. «« 
Thai. And further he dcfircs to know of)you, 

Of whence you are your name and Parentage. 

‘Per. A gentleman of Tyre, my name Pericles* 

My education, being in Artes and armes. - 
Who looking for aduentutes in the world. 

Was by the rough feas reft of fhips and men, 

And after fhipwracke, driuen vpon this fhore, 

T bai. He thankes your Grace ; names bimfclfc PtnWh 
A gentleman of Tyre, who ontly by mifforn^c of the f( 








Per if Us Prime tfffre., 

rf i £ pf filips sntl men, oft OH the iHore. 

*Kirjr, Now by the Gods, I pitty hismiffortune 
.And will awake him from his melancholy. , 

C*»e gentlemen, we fit wlong on trifles, f*-* 

And waft* the time, which looker for other reuels, 
guenin your armours as you are addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : m 

I will not haue cxcule with faying that 
towd muficke istoo harfli for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well afked.t’was fo well performde. 

Come fir heerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too t 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meafures are excellent. 

Ptr.In thofc that pradfife them, they are (my Lord.) 
K<«£. Ohthatsas much as you would be denyed 
Of your f aire couftefie : vnclafpe, vnclafpe. 

Tb*y dance. 

Thankes gentlcnacn to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the belt t Pages and Lights, to conduft 
Tbele Knights vne® their feuerall Lodgings ? 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next out ownet 
Per, I am at your Graees pleafure. 

Km. Princes, it is too late to talke of lone, 

Aid thats the marke ikno w you leuell at t 
Therefore each on b etake him to his reft, 

To morrow, all for fpeeding do their beft. 

Enter Hefoanus and Efeanet, 

HeR. No £/M»a/^cnow this of me, 

Anuetbm from inceft liued not free t 
For which, the tnoft high G®ds not minding 
Longer to with* hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to his haynous 
Capitall offence | eaen in the height and pride 



fctidesFr'tnct ojTjrt • 

Ofal! hi? glory, when he was feared in 
A Chai iot zf an ineftimable value, and dau f£ tcr 
With him ; a fire from heauen came and IhMM 
'Vpthofe bodies cuen to loathing, for they fo ftunke, 

That al! thole eyes addorn’d them, ere their tall, 

Scorne now their h^pd fliould giuethem burial . 

Efcantt. It was Ycry ftrange. - ' 

He E. And yet by iuftice ; for though this King wete great, 

His greatnefle was fo guard to barre beauens Inalt. 

By fmr.e bad his reward. 

E(can. Tis verv true. 



Enter two or three Lords. 

1. Ltrd. See, net a man in priuatc conference, 

Or counfell, hath refpeit with him but he. 

2 . L ord. It Dial! no longer grecue without reproof e. 

3. Lord And cut ft be he that will box fecond it. 

1 . herd. Follow me then : Lord Heliicane , a word. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happyday my Lords. 
z.Lord.’Know that our griefes are rifen to the top, 

Aud now at length they ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hed. Your griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince yout lour. 

1 . Lord Wrong not your felfe then noble HeBiew, 

But if the Prince doliuc, let vs falucehim. 

Or know what ground’s made bappyeby his breath : 

If in the world he liues wee’l feeke him out s 
If in his graue he reft, wee’l find him there. 

And be refolu’d he hues to gouerne vs .• 

Or dead, giues caufe to mourne his funerall, 

And leaue vs to our fret Election. * ; 

2 .L«rd,Whofe death indeed, the ftrongeft in our tenure, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 

Like goodly buildings left without a Rocfe, 
Sooncfalltoruine: your noble felfe. 

That beft knowe* how to rule and how to raigne. 

We thusfubmltvHtoour Soucraigae. 1 



P trifles Pr'tnteof r 

Omttts. Liue noble H elite an. 

Hel Try honour* caufe • forbeare yaur fuffrages 
Ifthat you loue Prince Pertelet , forbeare, 

/Take I yeur wifh,I leape inta the feas 
whet’s howreiy troublefor a minutes eafe) 

Atweloe month longer, let me intreate you 
To forbeare the abfenceof your King j 
If in which time expired, he not returne, 

Ijhall with aged patience beare your yoke, 
gut if I cannot win you to tins loue, 

Goefearch like Nobles, like noble Subie&s, 

And in fuch fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 
Whom if you find, and winvnto returne 
You fhatl like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
i.Lord.To wifedome,hee’safoole that will not yceld, 
Aodfuice Lord Hellican enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endcauor. 

HeB.Thsn you loue vs, we you, and wee’l clafpe hands. 
When Peeres thus knit a Kingdome euer ftands. Exit, 

Enter the King reading of a letter , at one doore , 
* ' ~T aud the Kmghttmeete bint. 

l.Knight, Good" morrow to the good Stmduides. 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That tor thistwcluemontb, ftiee’l not vndertake 
A married life ? her reafoa to her felfe is onely knowne, 
Which from her by no mcanes can I get. 

2 Knight. May wenot get acccftc to her(my Lord) 

King. F&yth by no meanes,fhe bath fo ftri<Sly 
Tyed her toher)chamber,tbat tis impofible: 

One twelueMoonesmore fhce'l wearc 'Dianas liuery : 
This-by the eye of ftnthia bath fhe vowed, 

And on her Virgin houour will not breake. 

3. Knight . Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs. 
King. SOythey are well difpatcbt. 

Now corny daughters Letter ; flietels mcheere, • 

^ce’l wed the ftr anger Knight. 



fitiils'i Hkciof Tyfft 

Of am* 

b^ dt »r«d 5 fort. h«« he eom», 

Imurt disenable it. 

Enter feritUt . 

*A<Sri«*Kni»fi«le <hi. laftmgKt.- 

„><« m y ««• »?* r uc . 

With fuch delightful! plcafing harmony. 

W »££. tfb> r . C P c S rl‘» f “"‘ > “ ram '“ ,> 

N<, j>f^ir,VMi3tcM»r>eksni>fler- ,, 

£r-rVv.ont of .11 hot fcboltoObyg"* l<Ki > 

Per , f \ raofl vertuous PrinceiK'. 
y-.^, And (hcc’sfajrc too,is (he net r 
p.A ? jt fair? day in Summer 5 wondrou* faire. 
?5’ A * t -LLLu'rr thinifes very well of you 




“!i3, » b. bet 

iE/E thiokeeootfo % peniie tbfo yvn«ng *£& 



, Petti It t Prwettf Tyre, 

flfmine kuy offence ; nor neucrdidmya&ions 
Yet wmmence, a deed might gtmeher loue. 

Or your difpteafore. 

Traitor, thou lyeft. 

M.Ttaytdr? 

&UnTn°hiV throate, vnleffe he be a King, 

That'cais me traitor I returne the lye, 

Xwf.Now by the Gods I do applaud hi s courage. 
A*My anions arc as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer rclilht ofabafe difeent: 

1 time »nto your Court for houourscaufe, 

; \nd not to be a rebell to out ftatc : 

And he that Qthcrwife accounts of me, 

This (word (hall prooue hce s honours caenay. 

King. No ? here comes my daughcor,(he can witnefle ir. 

Enter Thnifa. 

» Ttr . Then as you are as vcrtuous,as faire, 
j^efolue your angry father , if my tongue 
Diderefolicite, or my hand fubfcribe 
To any tillable that madeloue to you ? 

Th*i. Why fir if .youhad who takes offence. 

At that would make me glad 

V»/> Yramtftric •„VOII (il nflflimtory ? 



At that would make me giao t 
' Yta miftris , are you fo peremptory 

; Iamgladof itwithall my heart, 

nwotihy tooc net ja Httamevou ile bring you in (ubicclion. A fide. 

:nmkc»notfo j perufet 13 jr-jVktof % Will yon not bauing my confent, 

’sheere, a letter, that (helou 9 ! Beftowyour loue and your affefti 

T»s the Kings fubtilty to bauemy ' 1C ' Ypon a ftranger ? who for ought I 



Per I am ynwotthy to be her icbooiensaiiec, 

r7.,^thiokc«>»'f<>iP no( '' ki r nU s?£k 

K to, h«ic, . lract,tb« fb. lorns tbc K»l$ 

Tisthc Kings fubtilty to bauemy We * 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

JhanKuer aimde^Wgb tp”®U c y°^ r 
And itiou an a jrdlamc, j 






ruiijiuiinui HUllig Uljr Wbwih» 

Bellow yout loue and your affedhons, 
Vpon a ftranger ? who for ought I know. 
May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 
Argteat in blood as I my (elfe. 

Thciefere hearc you miftris, cyther frame 
Tour will to mine ; and you fir hcare you, 
%tber be rul'd by me , or He make you • 



A pie.. 




J, 






nrkltsfr'metfrr*' ' 

ik thus your hopes ***** for M** 

God giue you io.y ; what, ate you bot p 
TZw/. Yes, if you loueme fir. ^ , 

/Vr.Euen as iy life or blood thatfoUersit, 

Kino. What are you both agreed ? 

A-Zb Yes if ic plcafe your maiclty, 

K ino It plcafetU me Co well , that I will fee you wed. 
And then with what haft you can,get youi “> bed * 

Enter Gower, c * % 

Now yfleepe Caked hath the rout, 

No dirfbut Cnores about the houie. 

Made lewder by the o:e-fe beaft, 

OfMs.naotl pompous marriage featt : 

The Cat witheync of Burning coale, 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole ; 

And Cricket fmg at the ouens mouth, 

Are the blither for their drouth: 

Hymen hath brought thcBridc to bed, 

Whereby thelofleofmayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent, 

And time that is fo briefly fpent, 

Humbe Shew. 



rtrhla Prime of Tyre. 
, imcJ nfwering themoft ftrangc enquire, 
To’th Court of Kmg Sjmettides, 

Are letter* btougbc.trhc tenour thefe : 

Aehubm and his daughter’s dead, 
yhc men of T jr«i,on the head 
Of Hebe*** would feton 

Ihe«owne®f T?w,but he will none : 

The mutany,he there haftes t’oprcfTe, 

Sa «s to them, if King Per tries 
Come not home in twice fixe Maones, 

He obedient to their doomes. 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to PenUflu, 
j f0 ny feed the Regions round, 

And euery one with claps can found, 

Out heyte apparanc is a King: 

Who dretmpt ? who thought of lueh a thing i 
Btitfc, heffiufi hence depart to Tjre t 
j His Quccnc w ith childe, makes her defire, 
/Which who (hall aeff^along to goe/ 
fOmit we all their dole and wee ; 
j Ljtbtridt i her Nurfc (hee takes, 

] Andfotofea,then vcflcll (hakes, 

1 On 1{tfi»i»ej billow ,halfe the flood, 

' Haththcir Krele cut : but fortune oaoou’d 



But er Pericles 

ger meetnihtm^neim,v ir~-r v._ . entir TW«‘| Tlnus a Ducke for life that driues. 
tt Simonides , t he Lor s J& ee fiuwet her the ItM* Sorptnddowne the poore Chip diucs : 

Jj# >P* "* W"!*’ W ^ ’ : D«kM , raui k with her fore , 

A n/t imKa m i! i L ! _ A la' A 



By many a dearne and painefull pe arch 
Of Penc/es, the carefull Ccarch, 

By the foure oppoftng Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence, 
Thathorfe andfaile,and high expence. 
Can ftced the queft at laft from 1 jre, 



mi in crauue wttn ner tearc : 

And whetenfues in this felfe dot me, 
ifallt«r it felfe.it (eife petforme , 

I mil relate, a<f!ion may 
Conucniently that eft conuay 
Which might net ? whaibymtis told; 
%our imagination hold j 
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Ptticlct Prince oj Tyre. 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofe Decke. 

The fcas toft PcricUs, appeare* to ^ 

Enter Pericles on fhifboord. 

Per. The God of chisgrcat vaft,rcbuke thtfe iurges 
Which wafh both hcauen and hel!,and thou halt 
v W.nj« comm.nd, binJe >hcn> ™ Brail. 
Hauing cald them from the deep?, O fti 
Thy (kamiugukeadfuli thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulphcrousflsffies : O how L tcbmd* ? 
How dors my Quecne ? then ftorme venomouily, 
Wdt thou fpcat all thy felfc ? the Sea mans whittle 
Is a whifper in the eares o r death, 

Vnheatd Licborid* ? L*4*3 1»P h! 

Diuineft patroneffe, and my wife , gentle 
To thofc that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunciog Boat, may fwitt the pangs 
Of my Quecnes trauailcs Now Ltchorid <*• 

Enter Ljcbertdt . 

Ljcb. Heerc is nothing too youngfor fuch a p.ace, 
Who if it had conceit, would dic,as I ana like to do .* 
Take in your armes this peece of your dead gucene. 
Per. How now Lycborida ? 

Jjjtb. Patience good fir,do not a (Tift the ftorme. 
Hecrc’s all that is left liuing of your ^ueene ; 

A little Daughter, for the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

‘Per. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gift*, 

And faatch them ftraight away f 
We heerc below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Ljcb. Patience good (ir,euen for thTs cHatge. 
Per. Now milde may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 
jguiet and gentle thy condition ; 

Fw thou art the rudelieft welcome to this world, 



Tin 
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PerifletPrittte tfiyri. 

Thatcuer was Prince* childe : happy what follow* 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, ^y re *Water,Earth, and Hcauen can make 
To batold thee from the worade : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy pottage quite, with all thou cantt finde heerc : 

Now the good Gods throw their befteyes vpon it. 

Enter tree Sej/ers. 

\,S*)b vvhat courage fir ? God faue you. 

'Per. Courage euough,! do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft .-yet for the loue 
Oftbi*peore infant, this fre(h new fca-farer, 

I would it would be qnicr. 

i.£w/.Siack the boUns there j chou wilt not, wilt thou } , 

Blow twdjg liuhyjelfe^ 

iSejl. But (ea-roome, and the brine and dowdy billow 
kiffe the Moone: I care not • 

1 5 <;/. Sir, your Qucene muft ouer board, 

The fea workes hie, the winde is lo wd. 

And will not lye till the (hip be; cleared of tke dead. 

Ar.That’s your fopeiftitton. 

1 .Pardon vi 6 r}this,js a Iye.witb v*at Sea it hath bin ftill eb- 
ferued Aad we arc ttrong in cafternt, therefore briefly yeetd her, 

Per. As you thinke mtete,for (licrnutt ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Qucciw. 

Ljtbtr.Heert (he lies fir. 

Per. A tirrible child-bed haft thou had(my deare) 

Nolight .to fi re; the vnfriendly Element* 

Forgot thee vtterlynor haue I time 
T 0 bring thee hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Mud caft the^fcarlely coffind in oare, 

; Where fora Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampe*,t he belching Whale, 
hod humming water rnoftore- whelme thy corps 
Lying with Ample ftiels : O Lyebende, 

Bid Nefier bring me Spices,Incke and Paper, 

% Casket and my Jewels, and bio NietneUr 

D » 



irMiViiT*- ramn wnr 



ptriclts Prince of Tyre, 

Bring me the Satin Coffin • lay t he Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A prieftly farewell to her : fodainely, woman. 

a. Sir, we haue a Chefi beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and btttumed ready. . _ 

‘ Ter . I thanke thte .* Mcriner fay what ceaft is this ^ 
j. We ate necre Tharfut. 

Per. Thithar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for 7 ye , when canft thou reach it t 
». By breake of day, if the windc ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tbr/ns, 

There will I vifitc Cleon fat the Babe 
Cannot hold out to T fries ; there lie leaue it 
At earefiill nurfing : goe the waycsgood-Mariner, 

He bring the body prcfeBtly. 

Exin 

Enter L*rd C etymon with 4 ftruA it, 

Cer. Philemon, hoe. 

Enter Philemon. 

Phil. Doth my Lord call ? 

Or.Get fire and rr.cate for tbc(e poore men, 
j t hath be ene a turbnletan d ttotmy night. 

Set. I haue beenc in many ; but fuch a night a« thia, 
T'ilnow Ineare indured. 

Cer, Your Mafl er will be dead ere you rcturne, 

Jhei’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recouer him .* giue this to the Pothecary, 

And tell me how it workes. 

f 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1. (font. Good morrow. 

a. Gent. Good morrow to yenr Lerdfaip, 

Cer. Geutlemcn, why do you ftirre fo early ? 

». Gent. Sir, our lodgings (landing blcakevponthe fes 
Shooke as ifthe earth did quake : 

Thcyery principles did feeme to rendand all to topple, 
fetufurptize and fcarc, made me telcauc the houie, 

»,<S et. 



ft 
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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

i, Gent. Tint i$ the caufe wee trouble you fo early, 
fis not our husbandry. 

CertO you fay well. 

%. Gent. But I much maruaile that your Lord fa ip 
Hauing rich attire about you.fhould at thefe early heures 
Shake off the golden (lumber of repofe I tit mod ftrange 
Nature (hould be fo couucrfant with peine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

• Cer. I hold it euer Vcrtue and Cunning. 

Were endwomens greater.then Noblenefie and Riches, 

Cartleflt heyres may the two latter darkcu and expend ; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tis knownej euer fludied Pby fickc, 

Through which fecret Art,by turning ore Authority, 

1 haue together with ray pradhfe.made familiar 
Tome and ro my aide.the beft infufions that dwelt 
In Vendues, in Mettals, Stones : and can (pcake of the 
Diffurbances that Nature works, and of hcreuret ; 
wu Which doth diue m e a more contentin ccurfe of true delight 
Then to be third y after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleafure vp in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

t.Gent, Your honour hath through Efhefnt, 
poured foorth your charity, and huderedscall themfclues 
YourCreatures ; who by you hanebeene reftored, 

And not your knowledge,your perfonall paine, 

Buteuen your put fe ftillopen,hath built, Lord Corimee ^ 

Such ftreng renowne,atneuer (hail decay. 

Enter two or three with a Cbejl. 

Ser.Se, lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

S#r.Si r ,euen now did the lea tofle vP vpon or fhourt 1 
Tnu Cht ft ; tit of feme wracke. 

Set it: downc, let ▼» looke vpo» it. 

Gnu.Tis like a Coffin, fir. 

E g Cer, 



Perklet Priwe&j Tyre. 

Cer. What ere it bc,tis wondrous lieauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : •.u„ /v ia 

If the Tea. ftomacke be ore-charg dwihgold, 

Tii agood conilraint of Fortune it belches ypon vs. 

Car. Wrench i. open k finds moft <*««>? »" «f *»“• . 

a . Ge»t. A delicate Odour. 

Cer. As cuer hit my noftnlls To, ▼pwrtbjt- 
Oh you, moft potent Gcdsl whatshm*,aCo#fef 

Ar^Shrowded'in doth of ftate.balmd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpicei.a Pafportto JpeBo, 

Perfetf me in the Charadlcri. 

*■ ■’ / i . . | 

/ Heere l g>«e *• v’iderjfand, ( 

7 I fere this Coffin drisee 4 land, 

. I Ktno Pericles bath left 

' This Quttne, wertb alt our mnndame ceft : 

Who fades ber.giue her burysng, 

Sbe rood the dtughter of 4 Kmg, 

Be Mes this treojnrefer 4 fee. 

The Gods requite bis charity. 

If thou lined Pericles, thou haft a heart 

That euencrackeifervoeilhi* chatted to mg • 

a . g ent, Moft likely fir. ft e (h f he looker 

Ter. Nay ccrtamely to night, tor iooKe now 
T he V were too rough, that, threw her in the lea. 

Efa within, retch hether all my b.x« m ™V CW«. 
Death maydiirpe on nature many howtes. 

Andvetthc (ire of life kindle apinethe oie-«e(lftet.>. 
f heard oV an Egyptian that hid ni«h.u»b«ne dead, 

Who war by 

Well faid,wcll faid.thc ftte and doathca, The 



Per it let Prmee of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that we baue, 

Caufc it to found I befceeb ymr" 

The Vialt once more j how thou ftirreft thou blockc ? 

The muficke there •• I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen > ,this Qjieene will Hue, 

Nature awakes a war me breath out of her ; 

Sbe hath not bene entranc’d aboue fiue houres. 

See how Ihe gins ro blow into lifes flower againe. 

1. Gen The heauens through you, encrefcour wonder, 

And fees vp your fame for euer. 

, Cer. She is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafesto thole heauenly iewtls which Pericles bath loft, 

Lurf.J kgin to part their fringes of brig ht gold. 

The Diamonds ofa moft praiied water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, Hue, and make vs wcepe, 
Toheareyour fate,faire creature, rare as you feemc to be . 

She meuet. 

Tbei.O deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lordp 
Whai world i s this ? 

2. Ce*f.Is not this ftrange ? 
i.GentMod rate. 

\j Cer.Huflhfmy gentle neighbour)Icnd me your hands, 
!‘^ 5 Tothe next chamde^beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the relapfe 
Ismortall: come, come, and Efculapisu guide vs. 

They carrie her array Exeunt omnes. . 

Enter Pericles at 7 barfusjritb Cleon Dionizia. 
^er.Mofthonoud Clean, I muft needs begone. 

My twelue months are expirde, and Tyre ft and s 
la a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnefte,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
/f«».Your (hakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 

Mortally, yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Y y° ur f wccte Qj>ecne ! that the ftritft fates had plealed 

ou had brought her hither to haue blcft mine eies with her. 
#r *Wc conuot but obey the powers aboue v/ ? • 

Could 
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IrinceIyn»m 1 "S,* a '“-j^ '«nbotihinkfeyourGtM«. 

Cft»», *«"«*("' which, 

Thatfet „>y Coumry wuh JW C« ^ ^biUe 

T-JP" P - P^«SS S3S2U -A' »« ^ 

Be tboug u onjit ixycLw 

The ccm non body by yf ur ; h *“ ^ tothat , 

Would faKemctomyduy.bo^ ^ 

My nature n<cd a f^uire, tl ration , 

Vpon me and tuine , , * an( j •• OU r goodneffe , 

Fer.lbcleeuc you.yom foeDe married, 



Vtrichs Ft inti $f Tyre. 

. Go i S I cannot rightly fay shut fince King P tricks my wM« , - 

j Jrord I new againe, a vaftall l iucry will I takt s»e £•* 

^uerWhaueioy. * 

fltr. Maddam,if this you purpofe as ye fpcake, 
rLu 'tt Temple ianot diftant farre, ’ 

Where you ® a y abide tiHyout date expire, 
yoreouer ifyou pleafe afteece of mine, 
yi their attend you, 

Thai. My recompcnce is thanks, that* all, 
y et3) y good will is great, the gift fmalL 
Enter Gower. 

i Gmr, Imagine PentUs artiude at Tyre, 

Wilcomd and fetlcd to his o wne defire ? 

Us W ofull Qaeeae we leaue at Epbtfut, 

•nrn ther’s a votarifle. 



Dto DiM4 ther’s a votarifle. 

/V.lbcleeuc you yom ; —ft ^ mar ricd, hy,to Manna bend your minde 

Teach nice tssiAV itbout your vowc V* Vhotn our faft growing feene muft find 

. . > tam bv bnsht Diene, whom w » \tTh*rfuf,ind by €/e««<raind 

All vnfiflerd fhaU his heyres o f mine temam , /5w jjiMufickeiietters.who hath gaind 

fc J2SK2£k. -S. M-*—*— » 

te(pe<Skthen yours my Lord. penned ptuCc,Merine / life 

XM. V« and prayers '• “" B * 1 f ‘ ‘ T ‘' ‘ "* ' ^ 



ttncuyuu...."/ — ^eHneapraiiejiWrfrisM/iiie 

My thanks and prayers. 0 f tfcc fl, ore # then Seeke to take off by treafons knife, 

„ Wee’l bring your graces to tn 6 cc ntleft wtndesof Andinthis kinde, our Cleon hath 

clue vou vp to- the malkcd^*«> andthegenue ) M(i «ghttr and a full growne wench, 

, a v<idame. hwiripe for marriage fight: this Maid 

Per. l' will embrace your Miftris , •> J^Philoteu :and itis faid 

0 no tcarcs Lycboride, no come my Lord. ^ry, fire 

.„u ole „ race you may depend hterearwi . ^ 1 Would euer with Marinaf be, 

b , . , ‘ ' S'" when they weaude the fleded filke, 

Enttr Cerjnten *ndT betje. j eyve ] S) I" 1 * ‘fingers long, fmall, white as milke, 

C<r. Maddam, this Letter, and fome co mtnand t r^ cn Jhe would with fharpe needle 

1 » eh you in vow Coffw. which « * T" *•* “'Cembticke which (he made more 

.. ..... CharaAer? _ , . , ..,.n remenM .^git.orwhentol^th'Lute 



Know 

Tbet 

etienon 



. Maddam, this Letter, and fome certai n( j . Pt when (he would with fharpe needle wound, 

•t h vou in your Goffer, which ate at your com ITheCatnbricke which (he made more found 

VOU the Character ? * i w ell remew^'' |/ huttm git:,orwhento<!th , Lutc < 
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Pericles frsttce of Tyre. 

That dill recerds within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vaile to her Mtftrefle D»an Hill, 

This ‘Phtloten contents in (kill 
With abfolute Mat in* : fo 
The Done of Pafbos might with the crow 
Vie feathers white; Marina gets 
All p/aifeSjWhich are paidc by debts, 

Andnotas giuenjthisfo dukes 
In Phylottn all graceful! markes. 

That Cleon: wife wiihenuyrare,- 
Aprcf at murderer does prepare 
For good CMtrina, that her daughter 
Might ftand pecrelefle by this flaughrer 
The foonet her vile thoughts ro fttad, 

Lycboriia cur Nirfei/ dead. 

And curfed D:onit,a hach 
The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. • 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotoceuenc, 

I do commend to your content, 

Oaly I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feete of my rime 
Which ncucr could I lb tonuay, 

Vnlcffe your thoughts went on my way. 

Dioniz.* doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter Di»nix,a and Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember , thou haft fworne to do ir,tis but* 
blow which neuerlhall beknowne , thou eanftnotdoatningio 
the world fo loone, to yeeld thee fo much profit , let not eonfci- 

ence which is but cold, in flaming thy lone bofomc.enflame too 

nicely* ner let pitty, which euen women haue cart off, melt tnc 
but bc’a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will doo’t.bnt yetfhe is a goodly creature. 

Dun. The fitter then the Gods (hould haue her, 

Hccrc (he comts weepingfor her o«ly Mtfticifc death, ^ 
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Per hies Prhtce of Tyre 

Thou art refolu'd ? 

Leon. I am relolu'd. 

Enter Marin* with a basket, of flower:. 

Mar. No : I will robbe T eBuo of her wccdc'to ftrew thy grecnc 
with Flowers : the yellowes,blewes,the purple Violets, antfWi^ 
rigoMs , (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do laflyAyc me.'poore maide,borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother dide.-this world to me is like a Jafting ftorroe ^e hurrying 
from my friends. 

Dion. How now Marina ? why de’ye weepe alone? 

How c baisce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe noc confumc my b lood with forrowing, 

You haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the fca marre it, 

Walke with Leonine, the ay re is quicke there. 

And it pierces aud fharpenstheflomacke j 
Come Leon , »» take her by the arme, walke with her. 

■Mar. No I pray you. He not bereaucyou of your feruanta 
®/«r. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , and your 
feltc , with more then fbtraine heart : wee euery day expet him 
heere, when hee (hall come and finde our Paragon / to all reports, 
thus blalled, Hee wilt repent the breadth oF his great voyage, 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue taken no care 
youtbeftcoutfe. Go I pray you, walke and be chicrfull once a- 
garne ; referue that excellent completion, which did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old, 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Weil, I will go, but yet Ihane node fire to it. 

Dion. Come come, 1 know ’tis good for you .* 
walke halfc an howre Leonine , at the lcaft, 

Rcmemer what I haue fa id. 

Leon.l warrant you Madam. 

,cau * >’ ou ,r, y [7 Cft Lati y{. : J for a w hile .• pray walke 
2? ’ doe uoc hcaK y° ur bJood ; what , I tnuft haue a cate of 

F » Mar 
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PerielesPrinceof tyre. 

UUarMy thinks fweet Madame-Is the winde W efterly that 
blowes ? 

Leon. South, weft. . x . , 

cJW^r-When I was borne.the winde was North, 

MirMy father, as Nurfe faith, did neucr feare, but cryed 
good fea-men to the faylers , galling his Kingly hands ha,l, B g 
^i^ddTfpiogtothcMaft. endured a fea that almoftburlt 

the decke. 

Lew When was this? ; 

yJ/4r.When I was borne, neuerwaswaues nor winde mere 
violent, and from the ladder cackle, wafcc* off a canuas clymet, 
ha, faith one, wilt out? and witha dropping roduftry theyskipe 
from fterne to ftcrnc : the Boat-iwame whiffles, and the Mafter 
calles and trebles their coafuftor. 

Leen.Com?,hj your prayers. 

Leort ti you require a little fpace for prayer . I S r,Bt l ^ r ^ 
but be nottedious, for the Gods are quickeof eare, and lam 
fworne to do my worke with haft e' 
tJM4r Why .will you kill me ? 

SS®sB« 

X2£fiK2Sf A mv**-**** 

well f.uourod, and you. to p»‘*8 

tic heart, I taw you ^ 

i- <* f - 

WC l!e*!l arafvNOraej.ud ..ill diTpatch* £«trr 
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perkltsFriwef Tyn* 

Enter Ptr*tet s 

•Pint t . Hold vilaine. 

'I" m«cs.kalfe patt.Come kt. baueber air.art 

Waincl >'- Brrer £»»»'• . 

'u'otk^kabut Ucfct 
^°" her ’ “ 

carry hoi abeardjif flieeremaine. 

Whom they haue ramfht, muft c • ^ Suit, 

Enter the three Band/. , ’ 

Pander , Boult. 

^tarcbrlernark.. narrowly 
lants, wee loft too much money this roait, by g 

We were nenerfo much out of creatures , ' 

poore three,.«d they can doenomorethenthey cando.and tney 

with continuall atftioa are as go°dasro« cn > f or 

T..d,r. Therefore tea Sana ” K 

them, if there be not a conference to be ufde in curry trade, wet 

“:rffi r £ftcme, tis not our bringing vp pooreba- 

flards, as I thinke I haue brought fomeokueP. 

Boult. 1 toeleuen and brought them downe aga.ne, 

But ftiall 1 fcarch the market? « _ winde will 

Baud. What elfe man ? the ftuffe w ce haue a ftro g 
blow it to pieces , they are fo pittifuU fodde n. co nf c : enw 

Tender. Thou faift trucker’s two vnWhclfomc in conscience, 
the poore Tbraufilnanion is dead thatlay with the Uttlcb ^fe 
St. I (bee quickly poupt him, Ihce made him roaft-«e-tc 

F 3 



ferities frinee of Tyre. 

^ for wormes, but Ilego fearch the market 

‘P.wd.Three or foure thoufand Chickecns were as pretyj 
/ proportion to liue quietly, and fo giue ouer. * 

Baud. Why. to giue oucr I pray you? I* it a foams to g et 
when we arc old f 

Fund. Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, not 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore,# - in our 
yonthsAve could picke vp fome pritty eftate,t’ where no# aniiffe 
tokeepcour doore hatch’d ; b:fides,chefore termes wee fond 
vpon with the gods, wll be flrorig with vs for giuing ore* 

Baud Co ne, other l'otts offend as well as we. 

Pand As wel as wo, I, and better too, we ioffend worfe, nei- 
ther is our profcfiion any Trade, it’s no calling : bnt here cornu 
Boult. 

Enter Boult with the Pirate/, and Marina. 

Boult. Come your way es my mailers, you fay 'fore’s a virgin*? 

Sajh O fir . we doubt not. 

SWr.Maft.er,! haue gone through for this peece you Ice, 
Ify*u like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue loft my earned. 

Baud. Boult, ha’s foe any qualities ? 

Boult . She has a goodfacc,fpeakes well,and has excellent good 
cloches : there no farther neceillty of qualities can make her be re- 
fufd. 

Baud. What's her price, B cult. 

Boult. I cannot be abated one doit of a thoufand peeces. 

Fund. Well, follow me my mailers, you foall haue your money 
prefently : wife, take her in, inftruft her what focc has to do that 
foe may not be raw in her entertainment, 

Baud.Boult, take you themarkesofher, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, and cry ; 
He that will giue moft , foall haue her firft. Such a maiden-head 
jjtsr*-' weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 

done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fo all follow. 

Afar. Alackethat Leonine was foflackc,(b flows ^ x ' 1. 

He foould haue ftrucke, not fpoke ; 

Or 





Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Ot tbit thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 
pjid n ot ore-boord throvyne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

Baud. W hy weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That l am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar, I accule them not. ~ - 

Baud. You are delight into my hands, 

Where you are like to liue. f 

<jUar. The more my fault, to fcape his bands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud. I. and you foall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. Ni. 

Baud. Yesindecde foall you , and tafte Gentlemen of all fafoi- 
ons. Y ou°foal l farejwell ; y ou foall haue the difference pfall com- 
plexions : what, de fc ye ftop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mee to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 
Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman, 

Baud, Marry whip thee Gofling : X thinke I foall haue fome- 
tning to doe with you. Come y’are a yeng foolifh fapliog , and 
*uft be bowed as I would haue ye. 
tMar. The Gods defend me. 

34*d. If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
mult comfort you, men muft feede you men muft ftirre you vp : 
hultt return’d, 1 1 r 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the market ? 

W. I haue cried her almoft to the number ofherhaires, 
•uedrawne her picture with my voyce. 

{ P rc ' h y naoe how doeft thou finde the in dinatioo of 
‘People, cfpeciallyof theyonger fort ? 

to A to me i as they would haue hearkned 

ytttr' a ' l l lament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
Bj r " at ” e wcflt to bed to her very defeription. 

on, 4 **’ Wc kall haue him hccrc to morrow with his beft ruffe 
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Pericles Prime of ’tyre, 

Boult. To night, to night, but Miftreffe, doe you- know t (, e 
French Knight that cowtes I 'ch ham* ? 

Baud.\N\\o,Mounfier VeroUtt ? 

Bonlt.ljae. offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, but he 
made a grpne at it, and fworc he would fee her to morrow. 

BaudMtW, well, as for hir» he brought his difeafe hither, 
here he doth burrepaireit,lknow he vvillconfic ifiQUf ftiadow t 
to fcatter liscrownes in thefunne. 

»«K/r.Wel!,ifwehadofeuety Nation* trauellcr,we Thauld 
lodge them yvith this figne. 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while, you, bauc Fortunes com- 
ruing vpon youi make me, vow tnuft feeme to doe that fearful, 
ly, which you commit willinlyjdefpicc, profit where*, you 
haue me ft gaine jto weepe that you liue as you do , make pi tty 
in your Iouers.fildomcy.bat that pitty begets you a good opiii 
on, and that opinon a meere profite. 

C/M«<r.Ivnderftandyounot. 

Boult. O take her home miftreffe, take her horae,theXc blu(h«* 
of hers mufl be quencht with fome prefeot praflife. 

Mari. Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhame, which is her way to goe wuh war- 

Boult. Faith fome do, and fome do not, but Miftreffe, if 1 haue 



PWJtkiFr face of Tyre, 

tAud. Come your waics.follow me. 

Mari. If fiers be hot,kaiue* fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I fliU my virgiB knot will keepe. 
j)«»4aidemy purpofe. 

i<»«</.Wh a thaue we to do with Diana} pray you goe with 

Exit* 






yj 



bargaind for the ioynt, 

Baud. Thou maift cut a motfcll off the fpit. 

Boult . I may (o. 

Zfowd.Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yom garments well. 

, Boult . I by my faith,they (hall not be changed yet. 
Baud.Bonlt , 1 pend thouthat in the Towne, report what * 
iouroer we haue, you 1 loft nothing by euftome. When » 
ture framed this peece, (he ment thee a good turne, lher 
fay Sapartigonihe is.&thou haft the harueft out of thme 

°7.S“ arrant yoa Miftreffe 

beds of Ecies , as my giuing out hetbeauty , fttrs vp th 7 
enclincd.llc bring home fomctomght. l4 *f 



1 



Cuur Cleon and Dtoniz.U. 



®i*».Why arc you foolifb,can it bs vndone ? 

Cl, on. O < Dioniz.ia i lnch a peece of daughter. 

The sunneaud Moonenere lookt vpon. , 

Dun. I thinke you’l turne a childc againe. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world J lie • ^ 
giueit tovndothe dced.O Lady| much leffc in blood then ver- ^7 
tue,yetaPrinceffejto equaU any (ingle Crowneofthe cart^in 
the iuftice of compare, Ovillaine, Leoninejwhotn thou haft poi- 
fonedtoo, if thou hadft drunk^o him)it had beetle a lcindneffe 
becomming|well thy face / whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
< Pme/«|fhail demand bischilde ? 

■D«».That(heisdead J Nurfcs ars not the fates to fofteriej 
noreuento preferue, (he aide at night! He fay fo, wbocan crofte 
it,vnlefle yon pray the Innocent, and tor an honeft attribute, cry 
out (he dyde by foule gray, 

£locn. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 

uens.the Gods do like this worft. 

Dionnta. Be opeef thelc that thinke* the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfus will flie hence, and open this to Pericles,! do (ha me to 
thinke of what a Noble fttainc you are, and of how coword a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding , who euer,but his approbation 
*dded, though not h:s whole conlent, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dtonzia. Be it lb then, yet none doth know but you how 

came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

G did 

' 

— 
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Hr tilts TriUtt bJXjre 

J'd difdainemy childe, and floods bctwnte _ her and her for; 
tunes: none would looke onhef,butcaft tlicir ga?.cs QP.A-furi- 
vas face, whilftours was blorred at, and heldaMavvkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though you 
call my courft vnnaturall, you notyour childe well louing,yet- 
1 fiodcit greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

CleM cauens forgiueit. 

<Diom And as for Pericles, what fljould he fay ? wee wept af. 
fa her hearfe,aud yet we mourne .• her monument is almoft fi 
rifhed, and her Epitaph in glittering goldcrvchara&ers, expres 
a generall praite to her, and care in vs, at whofc expencc tit 
done. 

Cle. Thou art lik e the H arpie, 

Which to detray jdoft with thy Augdsface, 

Ceaze, with thine Eaglet talents. 

D/*«.You arc like one that fuperftittoufly 
Doth fweare'to’th gods that Vv r inter kils the flics. 

But yet Iknow,you’do as,I aduife. 

. Enter Gower 

Thus time we wafts, and longe ft league* make fhort 
^aile feas in Cockela, haue and wi£h but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

Fr^na bourne to bourn?, Region to region. 

By you being parcTncd ,wc commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage, in each fcutrall clime. 

Where our fccncs feemeto Hue. I dobclccch you* 

To learne of me, who ftands in gap* to teach you. 

The ftages of onr ftory .Pericles, 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward leas • 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight; 

To fee hi* Daughter, all hi* Hues dlight. 

Old HfUtcanus goes along behnidc, 

1$ left to gouerne it s you bcarc in minde 
QldEfccnesvihom HtIUcdnushic 
Aduwc’d in time to great and high ftatfl. 



Exit* 






well 



TemtesPrixce of Tyre. 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous, windei haue brought. 

This King to T'j&.r/wjthinke this Pilate thought 
So with his fterage,fhall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and fhadowes, fee then* moue a while* 

Your eates vnto your eyes Ik reconeik. 

Enter ‘Tericlet at one deere, with aB hit trains, Cleon and Dinozia 
at the ether. Cleon Jhewet ‘Pericles tthe.toombe,whereat Pertclat 
makes lament ion jwts on facecloth, andm a mighty paf/ton de~ 
parts. 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle ftiowe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true olde woe .- 
And Pericles in forrow all deuour’d, 

Withfighes (hot through, and biggeftteares ore-lhoyvrd. 

Lcaues Tharfus , and againe imbarks, hi fwcaics 

Neuet to wafh his face, nor cut his haire s 

He put en fackcloth and to fea he beares, , j 

A tempeft which hit mortall veffell teares.- t 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way j 

To the Epitaph for Marina, writ by Dtoniz,ia . 

The fatrefl, fweetefl , aadbe flies heere. ® t 

Who withered in her fprittg of year e : 

She was ofT irut the Ktngs Daughter 
On whemfoule death hade made tbssflaughter : 

Marina was Jhe cilld , and at her birth 

That is being frond, [wallowed feme part ofth' earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore -flowed, 

HatbT belie birtb-childe on the heanens be flowed. 

VPherefore Jhe does and fwearesfnedl neuer flint , 

CMakt raging Tattne vpon fores of flint. 

No Yizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.- 
let Pericles beleeue his daughter's dead. 

And bearc his courfcs to be ordered 

G i By 
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reticles Trines of tyre. 

By Lady Fortum, while our fteare mu ft play. 
Hi? daughter woe and heauy yyel-aday . 

In her vnholy feruice : Patience then , 

And rhinke yon now arc all in Met Alines 



Exit 



Enter two GontUmcn 
i .(Test .Did you cuer ho&rc the like ? 

1. tfesr.Nonor neuer (hall do in fucha place as this, ftie bj. 

Sn ^i°G , e«”«But to hauc diuinity preacht there, did you euer dreame 

of fuch a thing ? r - , 

2 , Ge»f.No no,come,I am for no more bawdy houlcs, ihall 

we go hear.c the Veftals ling ? 

i .gent . lie doe any thing now that it vettuous, but I am out 
of the road of tutting for euer. Exit 

Emr the three Bauds 

T-twiMVelljIhad rather then twice the worth of ber,lh« had 

nerecame heere. , _ 

Baud.fk, fievpon her, fhe is able to frieze the God Prtaput, 
andvndoea whole generation, we muft cyther get her rauiftit, 
orberid ofher,whcn(he (hould do forclyenrs her fitment, and 
do me thekindnefic of our profeffio^ftw has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her mafter- reafons , her prayers her knees, that he 
would make a putitaneof the diuell, ifheefliould cheapen a kific 
of Her 

° Bouit. Faith I muft rauilh hcr,oi fhee ldisfurnifh vs of all our 
Caitalcers,and make our fwearets Priefls, 

Shwd.Now the poxe upon her greene fickneiic tor me, 

'Bane Fairh ther’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way » 
the poxe . Here comes the Lord hyUmachus difguifed. 

' Betti. We fhotild haue both Lord and Lowne , if the pecuilh 
^aggedge would but giue ftay to cuftomcrs. 



E utter Lyftruacbus 

Ljf. How now, how a dozen ofvirginitiyi? 
2<wd.Now the gods blcflfe your Houour. 

Boult d am glad to fee your honour io good health* 



L)!‘ 
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Pericles Prince of 'tyre. 

' Lyf. Yon may fo, tis the better for you , that your refbrters 
ftand vpon found legs , how now ? wholefonae impunity haue 
V ou t that a man may deale withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

1 Baud. We haue one beere firif fhe would — 
gut there neuer came her like in UM-etalme. 

Ljf. If fhee’d do the deede of darknes,thou wouldft fay. i 
Baud. Your honour kaowes w hat tis to lay well enough. 

Lyf. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Moult. For flelh and blood fir, white and red, yon lhall fee a 
Rofe, and Ihee were a Rofe indeede, if fhe had but — 7 - 
Ljf. What prethee ? 

Moult. O fir, { can be mod eft. 

. Lyf. That dignifies ihe reoowne ©f a baud , no lefte then it 
giues a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter Unarm a. 

Baud. Heere comes that which grower co the ftalke, 

Neuer plu&yetl can aflure you. 

Is fhe not a fair* creature ? 

Lyf. Faith fhe weald ferue after a long voyage at lea. 

Well, thers for you.leaue vs. 

Baud.Jbefecch your honour giuemeleaue a word. 

And lie haue done prefently, 

Lyf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Firft, 1 would haue you note, this is an honorable man 
Mar. I defire to find him io, that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Nexc,ihee’s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whem I am bound to. 

tMar. If he gouernethe Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without . and m ore virginal! fencing , will you 
sfehim kindly J he will line yonr Apron with gold. 

AAtr.What be will doe gracioufiy I wilUbankefully receiuc. 
Lyf. Haue you done ? ” 

Baud, My Lord , fhcc’s not pafle yet , you muft take fo me 
pawes to worke her to your mannage , come, we will lcaue his 
nftnour and her together. 

Lyf. 



Exit Baud, 
G 3 
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Per kies Prime of 'tyre. 

Li. Now pricty on;, how long haue you bccac *t this trade ? 
Mar. W hat trade Sir ? 

Lj.wby,I cannot name but I (hall offend. 

Mir. I canno: be offended with my trade , pleafe you {0 
name it. 

Li. How long haue you bene of this profeffion f 

Mar. Ere fince I can remember. 

L/.Did you go too’t lo young, ^rerc youagamefter at/iuc 

or ac feauen ? 

Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. W hy the houfe you dwell in proclaim* you to be a crea-, 

ture of fale- 

Mar. Doe you knowthis houfe to be a place of fuch refott, 
and will come into it? I hearefay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthis place. 

L*. Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, win 
lam? 

Mar. Who is my Principall ? 

Li . Why yourbearbejwoman^e that fets feeds and rootes 
of flhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fomc-tbing of my 
power, and foftand aloft for more ferious wooing, bur I pro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority (hall not fee, thee, orelfc 
loeke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to (bme prinate place, 

come, come. , • 

Mar. Ifyouwete borneto honour, fiiew it now, it put v pon 
you, make the iugement good, that thooght you wort yo 

1C Li How’s thisJhow’sthis ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For use that am a maide , though moft vngemle tar- 
tune haue plac'd mee in this Stic, where finct I came, dilate 
haue bene folde deererthen Phyfickc, O that the god* vv°ui 
fet me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did cn § 
f me to the matneftbird that fli esi’th purer airc. 

Li. I did not thinke thou couldft haue fpoke fo well, 
dreampt thou couldft ; hadl brought hichc. : a corrupted 
thy fpecch had altered ir, hold, hcere’s gold for t bee, perfeuer 
that clcare way thon goett, and the gods ftrengthen thcc ^ 

> * ^ V’- - - 



Pertcksfrinctof Tyre. 

Mar. The good Gods perferue you. 

Lt. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the Verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
ptece ofvettue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold , heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hec 
if, a theafe. that robs thee of thy goodnefle,ifthou doft heare 

r im me, it £bali De-fer.hy good. 

Boult. I befcech your honour, one pecce for me, 

Li. Auant thou damned dorc-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and ouer- whelme 
you. Away. 

Bouh. How’s this ? we muft sake another courfe with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abrcake-fafl in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houf e 
holdjlet me be geldeidjeke a fpaniell, come your waies 
Marl Whither would you hane me ? 

Boult. I mull haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue ne 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bands 
Baud. How now, wbat’s the matter ? 

Bmlt. Worfc and worfc Miftris, (he hath hccre fpoknholy 
words to the Lord Ljfimdcbms.. 

Baud. O abfaominable. 

Btult. He makes ourprofeflion as it were toftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

Baud Marry hang her vp for cucr. 

Bw/t.Thc Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
weaian, and fhe lent him away as coldeaca 5now-ba!l fayirw 
nil prayers too. ’ 1 ° 

Baud. Boult take her away, vfc her at thy pleafure, cracks the 
fly of hcr virginity ,& make the reft tnalo-abfe. ?rtA. 

. ® # *£*Andiffhe were a thornier peece of ground then fhee 
», fhe fhall be ploughed. 

Mar. Harke, harke, you Gods. 

wd,she coniures, away with h«r, would (he had neuer come 

within 
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P c/idtsPri*c* oftyre. 

within my doores, Marry hang you, (hee’s borne to vudo vs, will 
you wot go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come vp my difo 
-of chattily’ with rofemary and bay fc. Exit, 

Boult. Come miftris,come yoUr way with me. 
tJA'i.-.r. Whither wilt then baue me ? 

Boult , To take from you the iewell you hold fa deere. v 

Mur Prithee tell me one thing firft. . ‘ 

Boult. Come now, your one thing. 

Mar. What canft thou wifti thine enemy to be? 

Boult . Why 1 iould witta him to be tny Matter, or rather my 
Mifttis- 

M r, Neither of thefe are fobad as thou arr, fince they do 
better thee in their command, thou holdftaplace, for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou an 
the damned doore- keeper toeuery cufltercil that comes enqui- 
ringfor his Tib; to the cholericke fitting ofeucry rogue, thy 
eaieis liable, thy food is fuch as hath b;cne belcht onby infec- 
ted lungs. 

Boh. What would you haue me do ? go to the wars woldya 
where a man may ferue 7 -yearesfor the Ioffe of a leg , and haul 
got mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

<JMar. Do any thing but this thou daft, empty olde recep ra- 
cks, ot common- firorcs of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman; anjf ofthele waiesareyet better then this: 
for what thou profcffcft, a Baboone could hec fpeake, would 
owne a name too dearc : Oh, <■ that the Gods would fafelydeli- 
nerme from this place: heere,heere’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, proclaims that, lean fing, weaue, 
{'owe, and dance, with other vertnes, which lie keep from boaft, 
and will vndettake all theleto teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

Boult But can you teach all this you fpeake of? fl> 

iW 4 r.Ptoue that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti- 
tute me i o rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Se»/r-Well,I will fee what I can do fotthcc; it 1 can pl«' 
thee I will. . 

Mur, But amongft honett worsen. , f 



Pericles Pr trice of'Tyh. 

Boult. Faith ray acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
fince my matter and miftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confcnt .• therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe, and I doubt not but I (hall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, come your 
waies. Exeunt. 

Enter G outer, 

Iflfarina thus the Brothell fcapes and chauces 
Into an honett houft, our fieri efaies; 

She (nigs like one immortal), and fhe dances 
AsGoddcflc-liketo her admired laies ; 

Deepe Clearks fhe dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natures ewne fh ape, of bud, bird, branch or berry, 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle.Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That pupleq l ackes fhe none of noble race. 

Who poure their bouncy on her, and her gaine 
She giues the curfcd Baud.Leaue we her place* 

And to her father turndour thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at lea tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the windcjhe is ariude 
Here where bis daughter dwels.and orwhis Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neptune annuall feaft tokeepe,from whence 
Ljctmachw our Tynan Ua^efpies, 

His banners fable,xrimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Baige with feruour hies 
In your fuppofing,once more put your fight 
Of heauy P er teles, tbinke this his Barke, 

Wherewhat is done in action (more if might 
Shall be difcouered,pleafe you fit and harke. Exit 

Enter H ellicaunswitb two Saylert . 
n i! ' ^ hcre is .^ ,c Lord HeHteanns ? he can refolue you. 

• hc Sir, there is the Barge put off from Mtultne^nA in it 

“yowwSu thcGowrnor » wIu> crau<s t0 comeaboa;d,what 

IfcR* 










H 



Tenths TrinceofTyre. 

HJi. That he haue his, call vp Tome Gentlemen. 

2 , Sayl. Ho Gentlemcmcn my Lord cals, 

Enter trt >9 or three Gentlemen. 
i . Gent . Doth your Lordlhip<alI ; 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is fome of worth wold comeaboad 
Iipray greet them faircly. 

Enter Lyfimnchut. 

i • Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, tc! 
folue you. 

Ljf . Haile reuerwa fir, the Gods pr:(erue y nr. 

HeU And you to out-Iiue the age I am , a:iil die a' I would 
»*-'• * wdoe. 

if » »L - y+Ljf. You wilh me well , being on ?J: srt, honor* »g of Ny- 
^ *ttnei i&omphs, feeing this goodly veflfeb n i- i - *> f 1 
*' ‘ \ to jt, to know of whence you are. 

rav wvs j, //e&EirS, whar is your place f _ ■ 

'' - N ■*« * Ljf. I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie betore. 

HtX. Sir,our veflcl’s of Tyre.ia it the King, a man,who for this 
three months hath not fpoken to any one , nor taken fuflenance, 
batro prolong his griefe. 

Ljf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HeB. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the ntisinc griefe. 
(prings from the lofl*e of a beloued daughter and a wife. 

Ljf. May vve not fee him ? 

HeB. You may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will not fpealtc 
to any. \ / 

Ljf. Let me obtaine my wilh, 

HeB, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the d if after 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Ljf. Sir King, all haile, the Gods prclerue you , haile rcyd! 

Sir. 

HeB. It is in raine, be will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we hauc a maid in UMeteltne, I durfi wsger would 
win feme words of him, 

Ly/.fTiswell be thought , flic qucfiionlefle with her fwe« ( 
h armory ,• and other cholen attradions, would allure and ir*« c 
a battric through hi? defended part » which now are 

~ 



Pt tides prints 

fWfhe i* happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow reaides, 

i PovvVpon the leuielhelter that abutts again (Vt he Iflands fide. 
I HeB.Sate all- etfe&leffe ' yet nothing wec'l omit that beares 
eecoulr ies name. But finec your kindnefle wc haue ftrctcht this 
farre, fctYS befecchyou, that for our gould wc may hauc prouifi- 
on, wherein we arc notdellitutefor want , but weary £or the 

i^/.CLfir,a'*eourtefie, whichVwe iboutd deny, the moftiuft 
tSod fcf euery graffe would lend a Caterpillar , and fo inflift 
ourProuince : yet once more let mee entreat c to know at large: 
thecaufc of your Kings forrow- 

HtfSiifc, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am ptcuented. 
y ? Enter 

Ljf.O heerVJthc Lady that I fent for. x . 

welcome fair* one « Ift not a goodly prelent ? 

HeB. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

Ly/Shee’s fitch a one, that were I well a (Turtle, 

Came ofa gentle kiodc and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifhno better choi fe,and thinks me sarefy wed, i 

Faire and all goodnefie that con lifts in beauty, 

Expe& euen beere, where is a k ing !y patient. 

If that thy profperous and artificial! fate, 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy lacrcdPhyfickclhall rccciuefuch pay, 

As thy defires can wiftr. v . 

Ader, Sir, l will vfemy vttermoft skill ift his recouery, praui- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maidebee fufFered t* 
come neere him. 

£jf Come, let vs Icaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 

ro\tS, 7 be Seng.. 

L((M arktfce Vour muficke f 

AZ4r.N0, not iookt on vs. 

Ljf. See, {he will fpeake to him. 

Haile fir, my Lord, lend care. 

, Per, Hum, ha. 

Mar. \ tax a maid, my Lord, that nerebefore'inuited eies, but 
nine beeue gated on hk eh Comet .• fbec fpcakes my Lord, that 

H t may 



V>< 



Jsvt-v*. 
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fericks prince eflyre. 



I UJ 

iy uuuhumu woo., rsfwho ftood equiuolcnt with 

eighty Kingsfbut time hath rootl'd out my parentage & r <i tQ 
ne world ana auk ward cafualticsfbcundmcin fcruitade.I wi| 












26 









me wuuu <mu *uu»»«*v - iesll -U — ^ i vvil 

defiftjbut there is fomettiiog glowelvpcn my cheekland whif. 
perii in mine tare. Goe nor ti ll hg-focaks, f 

Per, My fonune^parentagej good parcmagc,to equall mi n ^ 
was it not ihusy-what fay you h 

Mnr. I faide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, y OU 
would not doc me violence. 

Per. 1 do chinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me • ye’aie 
-like fome-thing thac«* what C ountry-wo rnenj heare^ of ckf»/, 

flievves? +£****■• 

^r.No.nor of any feew^yet 1 was morcally brought foonh 
and am no other then I appeare. * 

Per. I am great with woe,and ftialbe-ddiaercd weepinguny dea» 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
baue bcene:my Queenes fquare browes , her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like ftraite,as filuer voyc’ft , her eyes as iewell-like and 
cafta s richly, in pace another !«»*. Who fiarue* the eares Jhee 
feedes and makes them hungry, the niore (he gifitts theta fpeecli; 
where do you Hue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftrange^frotn the decke* you may 
difeerne the place. S r 

Per . Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make moierich to owe ? . ,./■ 

-/•f/dr.Iflftiould tell my hiftory it would feemelike lies, ait- 
daiod in the reporting. • v r -.s! «vJ*i i 

Pfr.Prethee fpeake, faHcneffe cannot come from thee/orweti 
lookeft haodefras iultice, and thou fee mil a Po^j jgrth^crowBQ 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make? my fences credit 
shy relation, to points that fecmelmpoffible , for thou lookft n t 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou 
when I did pufh thee backc , which was when I perceiud t hc{ / 
that thou camft from good difeenc. 

Mar. So indeed I did. ^ 
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Pericles pries te efTjre 
/V.Report thy parentage, Tthinke thou faidft tkou hadft 
beene toft from wrong to iniury.and that thou thoughfsttby 
Bticfci might equall mine, if both were opened* 

» Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

*Pn. 'Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my endnrance, ithcu artaman, andlhaue fuffered likea 
eyrie, ’yet thou doft look like patience, gaxing on Kings graues, 
jod Trailing extreamity out of a&e,‘what were thy friends ? hovq 
\ 0 ft thou thy name my raoft kindc virgin ? recount I do befeech 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is M Arina, 

Ptr. Oh lam mockt , and thou by fotuc infenccd God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar .Patience good fir, or hecrc ile ceafc. 

< Per Nay Ile be patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame power 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald CMarina, 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble ofyour peace I will end here. 

?r«,Butare you (lefts andbloud ? 

Haue you a workiug pulfe,an£no Fairy ? 

Motiohftyiljl fpeake on,- where were you borne Z 
And wherefore call Marina : £ 

Mar. Cald Marina , for I was borne at fea, 

Ptr . At fea who 1 was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was tbedaughter of a king who dyed the 
minute I was btfroe , as my gpod Nurfe Ljcborida hath oft deli- 
uered weeping; 

1 Per.O ftop there a Httle, this Is the rareft droame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foole with ail. 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, wcll.where were yon bred: 
He hearc you more to the bottosie of your fiery, and neuer in- 
terrupt you. 

^lanXauCcpm, beleeue me twerc beft I did giueore. 

H 3 Per. 






Te\ rich Print e/Tyre. 

Per, | willbtlteue you by the tillable©? #h« you 
Uu^ryet giue awleaue, how came you in theft parts ? *h« si 






were you b?H? , ,, , . , 

Mff* Th?King my father did In Therflu Jem me 
till ctuel! f/«»'wUh his wicked wife, 

Pid feckc to murder me t and hauing wooed a villaine 
Jo attempt it, who hawing drawnc to doo’r, 

* A c few of Pitats came.and refitted me* 

Brought me to.Metalin?. 



* /. But good fir,whecher will you haue me ? why do [you weep*} : 

4** ^**'* r ^ It may be you thinks me an i gapofturc, no good faith, I am tht 
daughter of King Perie!te t ifgood King Per relit be. 

Per, Hoe, ffellteanttj ? 

C Hell, Calks my Lord.? 

t Per, Jhou art a gra^e and noble Cowncdlor, 

Moft wife in general) * tell me if thou canft, what this aside is, 
Or what Is like to be, that thus hath made me wetpe ? 

/Mlknaw not but bereitheiegcntfirofs^/eteAw, (peaks 
nobly of her, 

Lyf (be neust would tell hef parentage, 

Being demanded that (b« would fit ftill and weepe* 

Per, Oh HeIiie*»Mfit\U me honored fir^lue me a gaui , put 
me to prefent palrie, Icaft this great fca ofioy c$ rulhing yponme 
ore- bcare the (tore of mortality ,©nd diowne ww with their 



MMRpH Oh$)me hit... * .■■( 

Jhoutnar beget ft him t hat did t®5« beget 
Thou that waft borne at fea,huried«t "J berfiu, 

And found at fea again® s 0 HeUetmm, 

Pownc on nnft nces thankc the hoy god as loud 
Asthundenhrcatens vsj thisii UH*ri **, — * 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that; 

For troth can newer be eonfiroid enough, 

Though doubt* did cuer flecpe. 

M*?, Firft fir, I pray what ts your Title ? 

Psr.I am Pericles of T 'yrt , but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes nanc,as in the reft you f«ud, , 

Thou haftbeene <3©d4ik« petfeft.the heir® of K*flgdom«^ 

' 
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Pericles prince cf tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father, 

P M#" I * lt no morc to * 5C y° m d*ughter,tnea to fay,my Mo« 
^ cfS nam ciw«s Tfe4//4, T/kw/a was my mother, who did end the 
minute I began* 

p#r. Now blefling on thee,rife, thou art my childe. 

Giue mefrefh garments, mine owne HePreattm, (he is not dead 
at Ibarfusjs (he (bould hauebene by fauage Clcen , (hee (hall 
tell rj tf alhwhen thou (hale kneele,and iuftine in knowledgCjfhe 
isthy very Princ£|*wh® is this f fi** 

jj e H, Sir tis the Gouernor of Met flinty who hearing of your 
melancholy did come to fee you* 

Ptr. 1 embra ce you»giue me my robes ; 

Jam wild in my beholding. Oh heauenblcflemygirie. 

But heatke.what Muficks ’Ms>Helhee*Hsfmy LMerins, 

Xtli him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote t ( 

How Cure you are my daughterjbut whors this W.uficke ? 
j/WI.My Lord, I hcare none. 

Ptr, None, the Mufickc of the fpheares, lift my t^4«»4r 
Ljf. It is not good to croft him / giue him way. 

Pw.Rareft founds do ye not btare? 

Zr/Muficke my Lord, I beare. 

Per. Moft heauenly muficke 
Itnipsme vutoli(lening,and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes.lct me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all, 

Well my companion friends, if this but aofwcreto my iuft be- 
iiefe } ile well remember you. 

Diene, 

Dun . My Temple (lands in J Ephefut, 

Hie thee thether, and doe vpon rnioe Altar factifice.There when 
my maiden priefts are met together.beforc ail the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft iofe thy wife, to moumc thy crofle with thy . 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , ot performe 
my 'bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and nappy by my filuet 
bow, awake and tell thydreame. 

‘Per. CeIcftiail'Z)<4« Goddeflc>rfr^4»tw, 






. V' »A 



"Pericles print of Tyre, 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarfnsfncxe toftrike 
The inhofpitablc Cleon, but I am for other feruicc fitft. 

Toward Epbefus turne our blowne fades, 

Eftfooncs lie cell why , fhall wc refrelh rs fir vpon your fhore, 
and giuc you goid for fuch prouifion as our intents will neede. 

Lyf. Sir, with all my heart ,and when you cornea Ihore, 

I haue another flight. 

Per. YWfhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter r-forit u 
* feemesyou haue beene noble towards her.* - 
Lyf. Sir, lend me yoijt arme. 

Per. Come my ^Marina. Exeunt. ■?. 

E nter Gower. \ 

Wowourfauds are almoftrun, 

More a little, and the^dum. ’ 
my Igli boone giue me, 

For fuch kindneffe muft rdeeue me : 

That you aptly will fuppole. 

W hat pageantry , what feaces,what fliewes. 

What MinftrelfiejWhat pretty din, 

The Regent made in Metalme, 

To greetetfie King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to bcyvi uc< i 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facraficc, 

AsP««bad, whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you ail confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe fades are fild. 

And wi flies fall out as thei’t wild. 

At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

Is by your fancies thanktull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles, Ljjimacbus, JTe&teanus, ijrlartna, audetberh 
c Per, Haile Lion, toperfotaae thy kuft command, 

I here confeffe wy felfe the King of Tyre. . , 

Who frighted from »¥ Country, did wed at Ptntapew , 
Ifaire Tbjifa, atleainchUdbcddwd&c, ^brought f®°™. 
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Verities Princeoftyre. 

B “‘l Ss’£ fought m murder, bat her better Her. brought 
w* y u,..L .aitll whole (lrote riditfg.henfoitunesbroughc 
u &JS. „ whereby her owne mod dead remem- 
u re flic madeknowndher felfe my daughter. 

* fb Voyceand fauour,you are, you are OroyaH 
I, What means the woman ? fhe dyes.helpe Gentlemen. 
/Vr Sir if you haue toldD^x Alter true, this is your wife. 
C T er ' ReuJrend appearer, no,I threw her ouer-boord with- 

^Gr.VponthU Coaft,I warrant you. * 

Per Tis moft certaine. ^ , . . 

C„ Looke to the Lady ; O ihee s but ouenoyde, 

Pirtltf in bluftring morne.this Lady was throwne vpon this 
El . e“ed fhe Coffin, found tW« ™ “**. “ WKKd 
her, and placed her heere in Diannes Temple. 

they ftall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 

A rlr o f« me° liokl if h? be will 

to my fence bead no lleencious eare,but curb ufpight of feeing: 

0 my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him you ipcake, like him 
you are: did you not name a tempeft,a birth, and death . 

Per. The voice of dead Tbaifr. _ ^ . 

Vui. ThitTbatf* amI,fuppofcddcad and drowna. 

Per. Iramoitall Dian ! , 

T bat. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 

Fentapolit, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

r,l. Thisuo mare, you God., yout prefent kmunefle n»Les 
ay pail miferie. (port, you (hall do well that on the Much ng of 
her [pi I may men, and no more be feene ; O eome,be butte 

fecond time within thefc armes. _ , , , r 

mar. My heart leaps to be goneinto my motors b°lomc. 
Per Looke who knceles beerc, flefh of thy flelh TW*, tny 

burden at the fea.and call'd tJHartnafoi fhe was yccl^d there. 
Thai. Bled, and mine owne. - „ 



ri’-TjWiftfiiirii-iViiTifiiilT 




reticles prince of ’tyre. 

Helt.U jile Madam, and my Queen^. 

T h». I know younot. . , . . . • . 

Per. You haue heard me fay when I did Rye from T;«, U e f t 
behind an ancient (ubftitude; can you remember what I cald the 
man, lhaue namdehim ofr. 

T hat. Twas Helitcanus then. 

/V.Sail confirmation, embrace him deare Thaila,this is he e , 
now do I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibly p te . 
firmed ? and who to thankefbefidesthe Gods)for this great mi,. 

/ / C T Li. Lord C trimen my Lord, this man through whom the 

fL£* ,c -^(Qo&s (hewne chr ir power that can from firft to laft refolueyou, 

^ / Per. Reuerent Sir the Gods can haue no mortall officer mote 

l like a God then you; will you dcliuer how bis dead Quecne re* 

— liues t „ . , 

Ctr. I will my Lord,befeech you fitft goe with me two my 
houfe. where fhalt be fhewne youall was found with her, how 
flic came plac’d heere in the temple, no needfull thing ommitted A f 
Per. Puer Dian blefle thee for thy vifiou , andwill offer night l 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , the faircbetbrothed oV 




7 oa rdauchtcr,fiiall marry her ar pcncapolls, andnow this orna 
meat that makes me looke difmall.will I clip to forme, and whu 
this fourteen* yeares no razor touch to grace tby marriage day, 

Thai. Lord Ctrimen hath letters of good credit, Sit, my father'* 

^ t3 per. Heauens make a ftar of him, yet there my igueene, wele 
celebrate their Nuptial!, and our felues will u* that Kingdom! 
fpend our followiug dayes; our fonn and daughter thall tn Tjrm 



Lord Certmo»,'NC do our longing (lay. 

To heare the reft vntolde. Sir, leads the way* 



Enter Getter. 

In AntiethusvaA his daughter, you haue heard 
©fmoailreus Juft, the due and I«R reward : 



Extent tw« 



Per/clcc Prince of Tyre. 

Perielee, his £ucene and daughter fear, 
/ ^fiough affayld* with Fortune fierce and keeue j 
Venue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with toy at laft . 

Ih HeUieentu may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

In reuerend Ctrimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye wearcs 
For wicked Clean and hi* wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curled deed, the honord nafae 
Of ‘Pericles ,to rage the Citty turne, 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne .• 

The gods for murder ftemed fo content 
To punifh although not done, but meant* 

So, on your patience euermore attending. 

New iey waite on you hecrc our play hath ceding 

FINIS 
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